r 
We) and Sonets,? 
with a Diſomſe 
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Tothe Right Noble and his 


Counteſſe Warwick. &c. George 
Tur beruile wiſbeth increaſe of 
Homer with all good 
Happes. 


S AT WHAT 
Ac the (Madame) 
e firft publiſhed this 
aa fond &. ſlender trea- 
tiſe of Sonets, 1 made bolde with you 
in dedication of ſo ynworthy a booke 
to ſo worthie a Ladie:ſo haue I now 
alſo rubde my browe and wiped a- 
way all ſhame in this reſpect, aduen- 
turing not to ceaſe , but to increaſe 
my former follie, in adding moe do- 
nets tothoſe Iwrote before. So much 
*. 2. the 


8 


wel 


The Epiſtle. 
the more abu/mg in mine owne con- 
cette your Ladiſbippes patience, in 
that I had pardon before of my raſh 
attempt. But ſee Madame )what 
preſumption raignes in retchleſſe_ 


L 
youth. You accepted that my firſt of 


fer FA honorable and meere curteſie, 
[thereby encouraged, bluſh not 

to procede in the like trade of folhe, 
alwayes hoping for the lyke accep- 
tance at your Fad r,whichif ſhould 
fatleme( as I hope it ſhal not fail 

then ſhould Þ hereafter not once ſo 
much as dare as to ſet pen to paper 

for feare of controlment and check, 
which howe grienous it is tua youg 
man 


The Epiſtle. 
man nome (as it were) but tafling 
with his lippe the brim of learnings 
' fountaine, and ſaluting the Muſes 
! at thedoore and threſpoll, neyther 
I your Ladyhip ignorant, and I 
m ſelſe preſume to nom. I. ade 
as I haue (Madame) by a little in- 
larging this Booſe, inlarged not a 
little my follie : ſo iu my humble 


ate to youa little to mlarge your | 


bounteous curteſie, Fmeane in well 


accepting the indreaſe of theſe my 


fo lhe J, proceding not 2 Muc h Vpon 


any light aſfeckion, as deſire to ac- 
knowledge a preater dutie. It ſhall 
not be long ( 1 hope ) but that my 


*. 2. hand 


b, 
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The Epiſtle. 
hande ſhall ſcele in ſome part the 
requitall of your bountie by ſome 


better deuiſe, though not more lear- 


ned treatiſe . But what ſhoulde I 

flande ypon termes of ſkill ? know- 
ing thatit is not the worke that your 
Ladiſpip doth ſo much regarde as 
the Writer, neyther the worthineſve 
of the thing, as the good will and 
meaning of the Deuiſer therof, of- 
fering his dutie in ſuch wiſe as beſt 
aunſweres his abilitie and power. 
For as if ſubiecles ſhoulde haue re- 
ſpect more to the ynworthmeſſe of 


ſucht hingt as they gine their Prin- 


e hat res ard the worthiemindes ; 
* | 


The Epiſtle, 
and good natures of their Souer 
nes in well ST g ſuch 
trifles at their vaſſels han 2 they 
ſhould quyte be diſcour 775 from e- 
uer offering the like an ſlender gif- if- 
tes: ſoif 1 ſhould caſt an eie rather 
to the baſeneſße of my Booke , than 
account of your Meble nature and 
accuflomed curteſie in well recey- 
uing the ſame:netther ſhould There- 
x enboldned my ſelfe ſo farre as 


to haue offred you thu trifling trea- 
tiſe,nor now haue the hart to adue- 


ture anew although ſomewhat pur- 


oedof his former faults and ſcapes. 


N 


*. 4. C15 


any 


I cannot leaue ta moleſt your noble 


The Epiſtle. 
etes with ſuruey of my raſhe compi- 
led toyes.1t may pleaſe your Lady- 
ſhip to wey my well meaning hart, 
at what time occaſion mimiiters youu 
the peryfmng of my booke,and this to 
deeme, that defire alone to manifest 
my dutte to youz Was the onely cauſe 
of thus my enterpriſe. Which done, l 


haue at this tune no more to trouble 


your Ladyſbip, but ending my Epi- 
file, to craue the Gods your happie 
preſeruation of 1 Honor, and 


luci ie increaſe of bleſied happes m 


all your life. 


Your Ladithips daily Orator 


Geo er T urber uile. 


To the Reader. 
FargreRrE HAVE I 
EXD NC Gentle Reader) ac- - 
coCording to promiſe in 
my Tranſlation, giuen thee a 
| fewe Sonets, the vnripe ſeedes 
of my barraine braine, to plea- 
ſure and recreate thy wearye 
mind and troubled hed withal. 
Truſting that tliou wylte not 
loth tie eee thy time at 


vacant houres in pervſing the 
lame. Waying that for thy ſo- 
lace alone (the bounden dutie 
which I owed the noble Comn- 
effe re ſerued) I vndertoke this 

ſlender 


— 


Tothe Reader. 
ſlender toyle, and not for anye 
pleaſure I did my ſelfe in pen- 
ning thereof. As I deeme thou 
canſt not, ſo do] hope thou wilt 
not miſlike it at all. But if there 
be any thing herein that maye 
offend thee, refuſe it, reade and 
pervſe the reaſt with pacience. 
85 not the miſliking of one 
member procure thee raſhlye | 
to condemne the whole. Iſtand 
to thy iudgement, I expect thy 
æquitie. Reade the good, and | 
reiect the euill:yea rather con- 
demne it to perpetuall ſilence. 


For ſo woulde! wyſhe thee to 
dealo 


TotheReader, | 
deale wyth vnworthye Boo- 
kes: But aſſuredlye there is 
nothing in thys whole ſlender 
Volume that was ment amiſſe 
of me the Writer, howſoeuer 
the Letter goe in thy iudge- 
ment har wie the Rakes | 
Whatſoeuer I haue penned, I 
write not tothis purpoſe, that 
any youthlie head ſhouldefo- 
lowor purſue ſuch fraile affec- 
tions, or taſte of amorous bait: 
but by meere fiction of theſe. 
Fantaſies, I woulde warne (if I 
myghte) all tender age to flee 
that fonde and filthie affection 

of 


To the Reader. 


of poyſoned & vnlawful loue. 
Let this be a Glaſſe & Myrror 
for them to gaze vpon: the ſo- 
ner may 1 (] truſt ) preuayle in 
my perſwaſiõ, for that my ſelfe 
am of their yeares and diſpoſi- 
tion. And as am not the firſt 
that in this ſort hath written & 
imployde his time: ſo ſhall I 
not be the laſt, that without de- 
ſarte ( perhaps) ſhalbe miſdee- 
med for attempting the ſame. 
Butler thoſe curious Knightes 
caſt an eye to home, and looke 
Well about whether theythem ? 
ſelves are blameleſſe, or as well 
worthie 1 


TotheReader. 


worthie reproche as others. 
This done and my intent con- 
ſidered, hoping of thy courteſie 
| ende, alwayes readie to plea- 
ſure thee by my pains, . a 
vnto thee, that arte the patient 


Reader, as to my ſelf the Wri- 
ter and thy very Friend. 


George Turberuile a 


Totherayling Route of 
Hcophants. 


F be that ante entountred lvith his Foes 

Ja open field at ſound of blaſted Tempe, 
Doe dare to pœlde his hewwed head to bloes, 
N And go again to heare y Canons thumpe: 
eee hart and vnappalled bʒeſt 

Pet fearing till be be by Foes oppꝛeſt: 
ene as car crting of he urge 
r 

Vode bitter blaft and ſcoznefull Neptunes ſcurgt, 
5 Den — — tn das. 
B <xaſhly runne like liurdie ventrons Wights 
»t fearing wind no} wane when Borias fights : 
 Nhelo(Jiap) doe nothipgdoube at all 

Vm valiantlpgiue freſh aſſanlt ancw, 
t dxcading daunger that is like to fall, 

: Amer carlt by pꝛouſe and pzactiſe new: 
5 Then why ſhould J of poze that haue aſſayde 
xr foxceof Zolls mouth be ought diſmapde ? 
] " Chen why hould J, like one that fearde to fight 
DOꝛ nearer cruſhi hts head with Helmets heft, 

Nn ſhrw my ſelſe a weake and colvad Mitt 

As lou 8s lift a: 1ym vncut is left: 
Fm Ga-Sraftoin Fattcmyt the like, 
24zdfazog Ef mw ſhall Jan are: 
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Totherayling Route 


No, no, Jmartch galnſt Momus ance againe, 
My courage is not quailde by crueil Fo, 
Chougb 2 oy ll did his beſt my Flag to gaine, 
CT was not his hap to haue the Conqueſt ſo: 
And ſince it was my luck to ſcape his might, 
J dere aſſaile the Braſt with nouell fight. 
Thou Sycophant, vncheath thy ſhamefull blade 

out that bloudie Fawcyon (Da wo) | 
here wird thou haſt full many a (Kirin made 
And ſcocht the bꝛaines of many a learned bow. 
Now doe thy wwzft, J fozce not of thy ſtroke, 
Zhou ſhalt not bzing my neck to ſeruage poke. | 

£Thougy thou affirme with raſh 4 railing wer 
That J inuita haue Minerua made 1 

Pp other Boke, J gaue the no-ſuch taure 
By any derde of mine to dꝛawe thy blade: N 
But ſince thou haſt ſhot out that ſhamclrffe woꝛde, 

J here gatnſt the vncote my crncll ſwozde. | 
N 


J know thou wilt cche woꝛde and ſententt wie 4 
Chat in this lender Boke of me is wiite,, | 
And wilt the ſamc vato thy ſenſe applie 
Hopuig fo: loue thereby to bꝛede diſpꝛte: 

Au loke what 3 amiſſe did neuer meane, 
Thou wilt miſtake and eke miſconſter clcane. 

Thou wilt the wylie bꝛaine that onght is bent 
To fd wle ſuſpea and ſpot of fell diſtruſt, 
Pertwade that here ſomething of him was ment, ; 
Ind Jealous Coales into his boſome thzuſt, a 
binnen 
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of Sycophants. 

- Lhinckingthereby thy purpoſe to a, 

In ſetting of his bopling beaſt a fire. 

Bur as thou art in all thy other derdes 

1 Des no ee — 3 7 OY 

2 Like 0 e Jalwes 

Js l 
eee eee e (ertutt ont 
He ſowes d ve of 

And ſhunnes the ll chop of bawdie ſec, 
This ſpitcfull Beaſt will ( if he may) perſwade 
That theſe are Topes: fo2 that he ſhould reiea 
And not pervſc the meaning of the ſame, 
Thus Zoyll ſœkes but blot of black defame. F 
Vut thou that vewſſe this ſtile with ſtatd bow, 
Parke erie wozde,vnioint eche Uerſe of mine, 
Thy iudgement à and cenſure will allow, 


f No2 once will ſeme foꝛ rancour to repine: 


| Thouartthe man whoſe ſentence J expect, 
I lcozne the lcoffes of Zoylls ſhametull ſec, 
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The Table. 


N rayſe of the Renowmed Ladle 
A nne, Ladie Cownteſle War- 


wick. fol.r. 

The Argument to the whole diſ- 
courſe and Treatiſe following, fol g. 
Toa late acquainted Friend, fol.4. 
. ,, The Lover extolleth the ſingular beautie 
of his Ladie. 6 
The Louer detlareth howe firſt he was ta- 
ken and enamouted by the ſight of his 
Ladie. X 7 
Mayſter Googe hys Sonet of the paynes 
of Louc. $ 


© Turberuiles Aunſwere and Diſtich to the 


ſame. $ 

An Epitaph on the death of Dame Ely- 
zabeth Arhundle. 9 

To Plero of Pride. 9 

Piero to Turberuile. 9 

Verſe in prayſe of Lorde Henry Howarde 

Eule of Surrey. 9 

lalouſie. 10 

o his Lady, that by hap when he kiſſed hir 


and made hir lip bleede, controlde him 
and tooke diſdaine. 10 

Mayſter Googe his Sonett. I 
2 — Turber- 
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The Table; 
Turberuiles aunſwere. 
A Compariſon of the Louers eſtate wyth 
the Souldiars painefull lyfe. 11 
The Louer againſt ane that compared hys 
Miſtreſſe with his Ladie. 12 
The Louer to a Gentlewoman, that after 
great friendſhip without deſart or cauſe 
of miſlyk ing refuſed him. 14 
The Louer obtaining his wiſh by all like- 
— yet not able to attaine his de- 
ire, compares himſelfe toTantalw, 16 
The Louer to the Themis of London to fa- 
uour his Ladie paſſing thereon. 18 
To his Ring giuen to his Lady, wherin was 
grauen this Verſe. My hart . 18 
The diſpairing Louer craues eyther mercy 
in time at his Ladies handes, or cruell 


death. 19 
To his Friende to be conſtant after choyſe 
made. 20 
Counſell returned by Pynds to Tynetet, of 
conſtancie. 2f 
The Louers muſt not difpaire though their 
Ladies ſeeme ſtraunge. 26 


A Letter ſent by Tymetes to his Lady Hua 
at the time of his departure. 23 
Pyndaras Aunſwere to the Letter whiche 

Tymetes ſent hir at the time of his depar- 
ws A. ij . ture: 


The Table, 


ture, 

To his abſent Friende the Louer writes of 
his vnquiet and reſtleſſe ſtate. 29 

The aunſwere of a Woman to hir Louer, 
ſuppoling his complaint to be bat fay- 
ned. | 3 

The Louer exhorteth his Ladie to take 
time, while time is. 5 

The Louer wiſheth to bee conioyned and 
faſt linckt with his Ladie neuer to ſun- 


der. 13 
The Louer ping aſſuredly of attayning 

hys purpole, a 

ioy renouncing dolors, 35 
The Louer to hys carcfull Bed declaring 


ter long ſute, begins to 


his reſtleſſe ſtate. 35 
An Epitaph and wofull Verſe of the 
death of Sir lobn Tregomwell Knight, and 
learned Doctor of both lawes. 36 
The Louer confeſſeth himſelfe to bee in 
loue and enamored of Miſtreſſe P. 39 
That all things haue releaſe of paine ſaue 
the Louer, that hoping and dreading ne- 
uer taketh eaſe. 39 
A poore Ploughman to a Gentleman, for 
whom he hadtakenalittlepaines. 41 
To his Friend: P: of courting, trauailing, 
. Dyſing, and Tenys. 1 4 
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The Louer to Cid for mercie, declaring 


The Table. 


The louer declares that vnleſſe he vtter his 
ſorrowes by ſute,of force he dyeth. 42 
The Louer to a Friende that wrote hym 
this ſentence. Tours «ſoured tothe dearth. 42 
Of certaine Flowers ſent by his Loue vp- 
on ſuſpicion of chaunge, 4 
The Aunſwere to the ſame. 43 
Of a Foxe that would eate no Grapes. 43 
Of the ſtraunge countenaunce of an aged 
Gentle woman. 43 
To the Rouing Pyrat. 
Of one that had little Wit. 
In commendation of Wit. 


% 


4+ 
An Aunſwere in diſpraiſe of Wit, 4 


how firſt he became his Thrall, with the 
occaſion of his defying loue, and now at 
laſt hat cauſed him to conuert. 47 
After miſaduentures come good ps. 55 
To his Loue that controlde his Dogge for 
fawning on hir. 5 
Vpon the death of the aforenaped Dame 
Elizabeth Arundle of Cornewall. - 56 


Diſpraiſe of Women that allure and loue 


not. 3 | 52 
Of a Phiſition and a Soothſaye. 62 
A controuerſie of a conqueſt in loue twixt 


Fortune and Venuu. 68 


The Table. 


The Louer voweth howſoeuer he be guer- 


doned to loue faithfully. 63 
He ſorrowes the long abſence of hys La- 
die P. 64 
To his Loue long abſent, declaring bys 
torments. 65 
To Browne of light belieſe. 67 
That death is not ſo much tobe feared as 
daylie diſcaſcs are. 6$ 
The Epicures counſell, cate, drinke, and 


laie. g 68 
The Aunſwere to the vile and canckred 
counſell of the outragious Epicure. 69 


Of Homer and his birth. 69 
That time conquereth all things, ſaue the 
Louers paine, 70 


To his Friend ryding to Londonward, 71 
Of the Rayne and cloudy weather at the 
time of hys Friendes departure from 


Troie. * 
Of a couetous Niggarde, and a needie 
Mouſe. 71 


A pretie Epigram of a Scholler, that ha- 
— read Vergils Æneidos, maricd a 
curſt Wyfe. 7} 
To a yong Gentleman of taking a wife. 73 
The Auniwere for taking a Wyte. 7 


Ofadeafe Plaintife, adcafe Defendayr, 
an 
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The Table. 
and a deafe Iudge. 
A promiſe of olde good will, to an olde 
riend at the beginning of New yere. 75 
A Vow to ſerue faithfully, 75 
Funerall Verſe vpon the death of Sir Iohn 


Horley Knight. 77 
To his Friende T: hauing beene long ſtu- 
died and well experienced, and nowe 


at length louing a Gentlewoman that 
forced him naught at all. 

An Epitaph vpon the death of the wor- 
ſhipfull Mayſter Richarde Edwards late 

Mayſter of the Children in the Queenes 

Maieſties Chappell. 77 

To his Loue that ſent him a Ring wherin 
was graude, Let Reaſon rule. 79 

To his Friend Francis Th: leading his lyfe 
in the Countrie at his deſire. 

To a Gentlewomi that alwaies willed him 
to weare Roſemarie, (a Tree that is al- 
wayes greene, ) for hit ſake, and in token 


5 0 


of his good will to hir. 80 
TAn Epitaph of the Ladie Br. 4 
Of the time he firſt began to loue and af. 

ter how he forewent the ſame, 81 


The aſſured promiſe of a conſtaunt Las 
UEcT, 
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Ai The 


The Table. 


The Pine to the Mariner. 82 

A gaine otherwiſe. 8 

To an olde Gentlewoman, that painted 
hir face. 83 

Ofone that had a great Noſe. $3 

Of one whoſe Noſe was greater than hys 

hande. 84 
Ofa Nightingale that flue to Colche to fir 

abroode. ' 

Againe of the Nightingale, 

Of a contratie mariage, 

Of Dronkenneſſe. 

Againe of Dronkenneſſe. 

Of the picture of a vaine Rhetorician. 85 

Of the ond diſcorde of the two Theban 
brothers, Oeteocles and Polynices, 85 

Of a maruellous deformed man, 

A Myrrour of the fall of Pride. 

Ofthe Clock and the Cock, 

Of a Tayler, 

The Louer finding hys Loue flitted from 
wonted troth leaues to write in praiſe of 
hir, JO 

He ſorrowes other to haue the fruites of 
his ſeruice. 91 

The Louer ſeing li mſelfe abuſde, renoun- 

CcCeth loue. 92 
Againſt the Ielous heads that alwayes haue 

| Louers 


The Table. 


Louers in ſuſpect. 
That it is hurtfull to conceale ſecrets from 
our Friendes, 
Ofthe diuers and contrarie paſſions and 


- 


affections of his loue. 
Of Dido and the truth of hir death, 99 
Of Venus in Armour, 99 
Of a Hare complayning of the hatredof 
Dogs, - 99 
To one that painted Eccho. 99 
To a Cruell Dame for Grace and pyt- 
tie, 100 


To a Gentſewoman from whome he tooke 
2 Rin 4 | 100 
The Louer blames his Tongue that fayled 
to vtter his ſute in time of neede. 101 
That all things are as they are vſed. 102 
The Louer excuſeth himſelfe for renown- 
cing his loue and Ladie, imputing the 
ſame to his fate and conſtellation, 103 
Of Lady Venus, that hauing loſt hir ſonne 
Cupid God of loue, and deſirous to vn- 
derſtand of him againe, declares by the 
way the nature of loue and affections of 
the ſame, by pretie diſcription as follow- 
eth. , | 15 
Of the cruell hatred of Stepmothers, 106 
Againe. 106 
To 
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The Table. 


To Cupid for reuenge of his vnkind & eruel 
loue. Declaring his faithful ſeruice and 
truc hart both to the God of Loue and 
his Ladie. 16 

An Aunſwere to his Ladie, that willed him 
that abſence ſhould not breede forget- 
fulneſſe. 8 107 

Ofa Thracyan that was crownde by play- 
ing on theſe. 109 

The Louer hoping in May to have had re- 
dreſle of his woes, and yet fowly miſſing 
his purpoſe, bewailes his crucll hap. 109 

Toa ckie & vnconſtant Dame „a friend. 
lye warning. in 

The Louer to his Ladie that gaſed much 
vp to the Skies. | 11 

The Penitent Loder vtterly renowncing 
loue, craues pardon of forepalled fol- 


hes. m 111 
To his Friende that refuſde him without 


cauſe why but onely vpon delight or 
chaunge. 13 
To one that vpon ſurmiſe of aduerſitie, 
forewent hir Friend. 114- 
To Maiſter Googes fanhe that begins giue 
Monie mee take friendſhippe who ſo 
lift. 115 


The Louer abuſed renownceth loue. i 
N 


The Table. 

The forſaken Louer laments that his Las 
die is matched with an other. 17 

Of one that was in reuerſion. ny 

That all hurtes and loſſes are to be recove- 
red and recured ſaue the cruell wound of 
Loue. ns 

Of the choiſe of his Valentine. ug 

Ofan open Foe anda fayned Friend. ng 

Againe, 119 

Of a Ritch Miſer. 19 

Of a Painter that painted Fauour. 120 

The Louer whole Ladie dwelt fait by a 
Priſon. 120 

Complaint of the long abſence of his _ 
vpon the firſt acquaintance, 

The ventrous Louer after lon 9 4— 
craues his Ladie to meete wich hym in 
place to enterparle of hit auentures. 12 

To Maiſter Googe his Sonet out of _ 
out of thought, 

The Louer whoſe Miſtreſle feared a Mouſe, 

declareth that he would become a Cat, 

if he might haue his deſire. - 124 

The Louer driuen to abſent him from his 
ladie, bewailes his eſtate, © - 125 

That Louers ought rather at firſt acquain- 
tance to ſhewe their meanings by Pen 
then by Mou”; 5:5; 5:11 17 
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An Epitaph vn the dearh of Mfaiſter Ar- 
TAn Epita the deaxl ai L 
Brooke drownde-inpaſling to New _ 


Here ( Medeme as you ſe 
both to your Beare and ou. 


In prayſe of the Renowmed 1 


Ladie Anne, Ladie Cown- 


teſſe Warwicke. 


Hen Nature firſt in hande did take 
The Clay to frame this Cownteſſe cozſe 
(44 The Earth a while ſhe did ſozſake, 
And was compelde of verie fo:ce 
With mowlde in hande to flee to Skies, 
To ende the wozke ſhe did denies. 
The Gods that tho in counſell (ate, 
Were halfe amazde (againſt their kinde) 
To ſee ſo neere the ſtole of ſlate 
Dame Nature ſtande, that was aligns, 
Among hir wozldly Impes to wenne, © 
As ſhe vntill that dap had donne. 
| Firſt Ioue began: what (Daughter decre) 
Hath made ther ſcoꝛne thy Fathers will? 
Why doe J ſee thee ( Nature) here, 
That oughtſt of dutie to fulfill 
Thy vnder taken charge at home: 
What makes the thus abꝛoade to rome : 
Diſdainefull Dame, how didſt thou dare 
do retchleſſe to depart the grolunde, 
Chat is alotted to thy ſhare⸗ 
(And there withall his Godhead frotonde.) 
J wul (quoth Nature) out of hande 
Declare the cauſe A fled the lande, 


. 


% 
* 
: 


Hir gallant gifts as beſt ſhx may, 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
J bndertoke of late a pxce 

Ol Clape a featurde face to frame, 
To match the courtly Dames of Greece 
That fo2 their beautie beare the name: 
But (Oh god Father) now J ſoc 
This wozke of mine it will not ber. 
Ucegertnt ſince pau mee alſignde 
Belowe in Earth, and gaue mee lawes 


On mo2tall Mightes, and willde that Kinde 
Should make and marre, as ſhco& (awe cauſe; 


Ok right (J think) J may appeale 
And crane pour helpe in this to deale. 
CUWhen loue ſawe holv the caſe did ſtande 
And that the wozke was well begonne, 
Hz pꝛa haue the helping hande 
Ok other Gods till hx had donne: 
With willing mindes thep all agrade 
And ſet vpon the Clap with ſpxde. 

Firſt louc cche limme doth well diſpoſe 


And makes a Creature of the Clap: 


Next Ladie Venus ſhe beſtowes 


From face to fote, from top to toe 


She let no whit vntoucht to goe. 
When Venus had donne what ſhe coulde 


making of hir (carcas) bꝛaue 
hen Pallas thought ſhe might be bolde 
Among thercaft a ſhare to haue, 


A pal 


20 gliſtring was the treile in ſight 


be” 
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A paſſing wyt ſhæ didconnaye 
Into this paſſing pœcte of clape. 

Of Bacchus ſhx no member had 
Saue fingars fine and feate toſee, 
Hir head with Heare Apollo clad 
That Gods had thought it golde to b:? 


Ot this newe fozmde and featurde Wight, 

Diana helde hir peate a ſpace 
Antill thoſe other Gods had donne 
At laſt (quoth ſhe) in Dians chaſe 


Wyth Bobe in bande ns Hem allen 
And chiefc of all my Noble traine 


3 will this Airgin entertaine, 


Then ioytull Iuno came and ſapde 
Since you to hir ſo friendly are, 


| doe appoint this Noble Bapde 


To match with Mars his pare fo2 warre t 
She ſhall the Townteſſe Warwick ber, 
And pelve Dianas Bowe tome. 
Then to ſo god effect it came 
And cucry member had hys grace, 
There wanted nothing but a name: 


By hap was Mercurie then in place, 3 


That ſayde: pꝛap pou all agree 

Pandora graunt bir name to be, 
Foz ſince your Godheads fozged haut 

With one aſſent this * 


Epitaphes, Epiorams, 

And eche to hir a vertue gaue, 

This terme agrerth to the ſame: 

The Gods that heard Mercurius tell 

This tale, did lyke it paſſing well, 
Repo2t was ſommonde then in haſt 

And willde to bzing his Trumpe in hande 

To blowe therewith a ſownding blaſt 

That might be heard thzough Brutus lande: 

Pandora ftreight the Trumpet blewe 

That eche this Cownteſſe War wicke knewe, 
O ſielie Nature bazne to paine, 

O wokull wꝛetched kinde (J ſap ) 

That to foꝛſake the ſople were faine 

To make this Co bonteſſe out of Claye: 

But oh moſt friendly Gods that woulde 

Aouchſafe to ſet your handes to mo bolde. 


The Argumentto thè 
whole diſcourſe and 


Treatiſe following 


BY foclaine ſight of vnacquainted ſhape 
Tymetes fell in laue with Pyndara, 
hoſe beautie farre excelde Sir Paris rapes 
That Poets cleape the fannie Helena. 

His flame at firſt be dur i not to di ſplaye, 
For ſeare be offended Pyndara; 
Put couert kept bis torments many 4 dayes 
As Paris did from worthie Helena. 

At length the cvale ſo fierie redde became; 
Df bum that ſo did fanſie Pyndara 
That fuming ſmokg did wric the biaden flame 
To hir that farre exceeded Helena. 
W bich when ſbee ſaw, ſbec ſeemde with friendly cit 
To lilę with him that lyked Pyndara : 

And made a5 though ſbee would eftſoone aplie 
To him, as to bur gueſt did Helena. FE 

Tymetes ( loowing man) then hope 5 
l bis ſute to Ladie Pyndara : 

He plide hrs Penne and to his writing fell 
And ſude 45 did the man to Helena. 

Within 4 while <Ppoying wretched Wight 
He fond his Lowe (the Ladie Pyndara ) 


So ſtraungr and coye, as though ſbe tooke delight 
Topaine bir Friend, as did faire Helena. 
a ei 


— gt 


—_— 


The Argument. 


Another time hir cheere was ſuch to ſer, 
That = Tymetes hoapte that Pyndara 
W onlde yeelde him grace: Eut long it woulde not bee, 
She kept aloofe a5 did Dame Helena. 
Thus twixt dijþaire and hope the doubtfull man 
Tong ſpacedid line that loued Pyndara, 
In wofull plight : At lat the Nymph began 
To quite bis laue as did faire Helena. 
Then ioyed be, and cherefull dittics made 
In praiſe of brs atchined Pyndara: | 
But ſone (God wote ) bus pleaſure went to olade, 
Another torke tos wife this Helena. 
Thus ener 43 Tymeteshadthe cauſe 
Of joy or ſmart, of comfort or refuſe : | 
He glad ar grieſull woxe, and euer drawes 
Hrs preſent late with Pen .xs here enſues. 
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To a late . e 
Friende. 


F Vulcan durſt pzeſume . 
that was a Gnuffe to ſx, 
And ſtrake with Hammer on the Stithe 
a cunning Smith to be, 
N boſe chiefe and whole delight 
was aye to fric at F oꝛge, 
And liſten to that melodie 
Smithes ſoꝛro wes to diſgoꝛge: 
It Vulcan durſt (J ſape) | 
Dame Venus to aſſatle 
That was the woꝛthyſte Wight of all, 
if witneſſe map pꝛeuailc: 
Then map pou muſe the leſſe, 
though fanſie foꝛce me wright 
To pou a ſecond Venus (Friende) 
and Helen in my ſight. -- 
Fo2 what he ſaw in hir 
a Soddeſſe by hir kinde, 
That J in pou (my choſen Friende) | 
and ſomewhat clſe doe finde. 
And as that ſiclie Smith 
by Cupid was p2ocurde , 
Tofawne on hir, to whome in fine 
ha firmely was aſſurde: 
B. iij. 


4 


Epitaphes, Epigrames, 
So by none other meancs 
my Senſes are in thzall, 
But by pꝛocurement of the God 
that conquers Gods and all. 
Lis hx that makes m: bolde, 
tis hee that willes me ſue 
To the (my late acquainted Friende ) 
loues to:ment to eſchue. 
Not to this dap was ſerne 
that anp durſt rebell 
Oz kicke at Cupid Pzince of Lone, 
as learned tell: 
But rather would with free 
and vncoaded minde 
Applic to pleaſe in any caſe 
what ſo the God aſſignde, 
TUhat nede I here diſplaye 
the ſpoples by Cupid wonne ? 
Not J, but you (my Friende) woulde faint 
ere halte the tale were donne. 
His Banner doth declare 
what harts haue bene ſubdude : 
Ta here they are all in Sabels ſet 
with blod and goꝛe imbzude. 
Not mightie Mars alone, 
noꝛ Hercules the ſtoute: 
But other Gods of greater ſkate, 
there ſtanding in a route. 


There map you plainely ſc 


how Ioue was once a wanne, 


To lure faire Leda to his luſt 
when raging Loue beganne, 
Some other when a Bull, 
ſome other time a ſhowze 
Of golden d2ops : as when he coyde 
the cloſed Nunne in towze, 
Appollos Loue appeares 
and euer will be knowne, 


As long as Lawzell leaues ſhall laſt, 


and Daphnes bzute be blowne, 
Pap bzainſick Bacchus bzag 
02 boaſt himſelfe as free: 
Not J, but Aryadnas Crowne 
ſhcwes him in lone to bee, 
Hince theſc and other mo 
that Gods were made by kinde 
Ptght not auopde that guilefull God 
that winged is and blinde: 
Should J haue hope to ſcape 
by fo2ce, oz elſe by flight, 
Chat in reſpec of thoſe his thzalls 
an of ſo flendcr might 
As they did yeelde to Loue 
foz feare of Cupids pꝛe: 
Euen ſo am J become his thꝛall 
by fozce of flaming fyze, Ai 
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What 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 


M hat time J firſt diſplayde 
mine eies vpon thy face, 
¶ That doth allure eche lakers hart) 
J did the P. imbꝛace. 
And ſince that time J fœle 
within mp bꝛeaſt ſuch iope, 
As Paris neuer felt the like 
when Helen was at Troye. 
Hob coulde ſo barraine ſople 
bꝛing fozth ſo god a Graffe, 
Lo whome the reaſt that ſæme god Cane 
aͤre in reſpeg but Chaffe : 
O God) that Cupid woulde 
vpon thy bꝛeaſt beſtowe 
Vis golden ſhaft, that thou the foꝛce 
of lyking lone mightſ> knowe, 
Then ſhould J ftande in hope 
and well aſſured bx, 
That thou wouldſft be as friendly (P.) 
as J am nob to the. 
home (till thy friendſhip faple, 
and plightcd Heſt doc ſwerue) 
J vaunt and vo we by mightie Ioue 
with hart and bande to ſerue. 
Þy Senſes all take heede, 
and yr my wits beware 
That pou attentiue be on hir 


and foz none other care, 


| 
8 Pou 
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pou cies that wonted were 
light louing lokes to caſt, 
J giue commaundment on hir hue 
that pe be ankred faſt. 
Mine eares admit no ſounde 
ne Aomans wwozds at all: 
Be ſhut againſt ſuch Syrens Songs 
repleate with lurking gall. 
Tongue ſc that thou be tyde, 
and vle no wanton ſtile :. | 
By lawe of Loue J the coniure 
ſuch topes to exile. | 
Legges loke that pee be lame 
when pou ſhould reache a place 
Lo take the vewe of Venus Npmphcs 
Pees beautie to deface. 
Foz ſuch a one is ſhe 
whome J would will vou ſerue, 
As to be plaſte foꝛ Pallas pere | 
foꝛ wiſedome may deſeruc, 
Do tonſtant are hir lo kes 
and eakt as chaſte a face: 
As if that Lucrece liuing were 
ſh» Lucrecewoulddiſgrace, 
Do modeſt is hir mirth 
in erie time and tyde, 
as they that pꝛick moſt nearſte of all 
their ſhiuerde ſhafts are wyde. 


Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
Pauſe pen a while thercfoze, 
and ble thy wonted meane ; 
Foz Boccas bzatne, and Chaucers Quill 
in this were fopled cleane. 
Dl both might neither boaſt 
if they did line againe: 
Foz P. would put them to their ſhifts 
to Pen hir vertues plaine. 
Pet one thing will J vaunt 
and after make an ende, 
That Momus tan not foz his lyfe 
deuiſe one iote to mende. 
Thus to conclude at length, 
ſx thou (mp Friend) pervſe 
This flender Uerſc, till leyſure ſerue 
abꝛode to bꝛing mp Muſe. 
Foz then pou ſhall perteiue 
by that which pou ſhall ſx, 
That pou haue made pour choiſe as well 
as J by choſing P. 


The Loner extolleth the ſingular 
beautie of his Ladie. 


LS Myron muſe at Natures paſſing might, 

And quite reſigne his pieuiſh Painters right: 
Fo? ſure he tan not frame hir featurde ſhape 
That oz hir face crcels the Greekiſh rape. 


] 


Ly 
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Let Zeuxis Grapes not make him pꝛoude at all, 


Though Fowles foz them did ſky? againſt a wall: 


Foz it he ſhould aſſay my Lone to paint, 


His Art would fayle, his cunning fiſt would faint. 


Let Praxitcll pzeſume with Penfill rude 
Baſe things to blaze the people to delude: 
Þir featurde limmes to dzawe Ict him not dare 
That with the fayze Diana may compare. 

Though Venus fozme Apelles made ſo well, 
as Creece did iu pos whe Painter to excell: 
pet let not that enbolde the Grake to graue 
Hit ſhape, that beauties pꝛaiſe deſerues to haue. 

Foꝛ Nature when ſhe made hir, did entende 
To paint a pæte that no man might amende: 
A paterne foꝛ the recaſt that after ſhoulde 
Be made by hande, oꝛ caſt in cunning moulde. 


The Lover declare th how firſt he was ta- 
ken and enamoured by the fight 
of his Ladie. 


Hauing neuer earſt 
the craft of Cupid tride, | 
Ne pet the wylic wanton wayes 
of Ladic Venus ſpide, 
But ſpent my time in ſpoꝛte 
as youth is wont bp kinde, 
Not fo2cing fanſics pinching powze 
that other TAights did blinde: 


By koꝛtune founde a face 
that lykte my hart ſo well, 
As by the ſodaine vewe thercof 
to fanſies frame J fell. 
No ſwoncr had mine cies 5 
bpon hir beautie ſtapde, 
But Mit and Uill without reſpect 
were altogither wapde. 
Un warelp ſo was none 
in ſuch a ſnarc befoze : 
The moze J gazde vpon hir face, 
J lykte mp Louc the moꝛe. 
Fo:thwith J thought my hart 
out ot his rome was rapt : 
And wits (that wanted were to wayte 
on Reaſon) were intrapt, 
Do bone by mine cics the ſtroke 
deſcended to the hart: 
Thich Cupid neuer crazde betoꝛe 
by fo2cc of golden dart. 
Sp bloud that thought it bounde 
his aiſters part to take, 
No longer durſt abide abꝛoade, 
but out warde limmes fo2ſake, 
Which hauing bene in bzeaſt 
and froſtie colde diſmapde: 
It haſted from the hart againe 
externall partes to apde. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 


And 
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And bꝛought with it ſuch heate 
as did en flame the face, 
Diſtapning it with Scarlet redde 
by raſhneſſe of the rate. 
And ſince that time J fœle 
ur pangues and in warde fits, 
As now with hope, and then with feare 
eutombꝛed are my wits, 
Thus mult J Piſer liue 
till ſjee by kriendlp ruth 
Doe pittie mer hir louing Thall 
whoſe derdes ſhall trie his truth. 
Thꝛiſe luckie was the dap, 
thꝛiſe happic cake the place, 
And pee ( mine eics) thꝛiſe bleſſed were 
that lighted on hir face, 
If Jin fine map foꝛce 
hir pittie by my plaint: 
J ſhall in tunningſt verſe J map 
hir woꝛthie pꝛapſe depaint. 
Cbereis one thing makes me 1op 
and bids me think the beſt: 
That crucil rigo2 can not lodge 
where beautie is poſſe, 
And ſure vnleſſe ſhe ſalue 
and hcale this cankred wourde 
By rrelding grace, it muſt in time 
offozce my coꝛps confounde, - 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Fo: long it map not laſt 
that in ſuch anguild lies: 
Extreames in no cale can endure 
as Sages did deuiſe. 
No Tyger gaue hir Tcate, 
the is no Lyons whelpe : 
Ne was ſhe bꝛed of cruell rocks, 
no2 will renounce to helpe 
Such as ſhe paincs with loue, | 
and doth pꝛoture to wo: 
She is not ofthe Curriſh kinde, 
hir nature is not (0, 


Maiſter Googe his Sonet of tlie 
paines of Loue. 


Vo lpnes ſhall tell the griele 


I that J by Loue ſuſtaine: 
SE, burne, 3 flame, 3 faint, J freezes 
of Hell I fœle the paine. 


Turberuiles aunſwere and diſtich 
to the ſame. 


o lynes ſhall teach you how 
to purchaſe caſe anewe: 
Let Reaſon rule where Loue did raigne, 


and pdle thoughts cſchewe, 
N Can 
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An Epitaphe on the death of Dame 
Elyzabeth Arhundle. 


Cre graued is a god and Godlp Wight, 
That pcelded hath hir cynders to the ſople, 
Who ran hir race in vertucs tplt aright 
And neuer had at Foztuncs hand the fople: 
The guide was God whome ſher did ape enſue, 
And Uertue was the marke whereat ſhe thzue. 
Deſcending of a houſe of wozthie fame 
She linckt at length with one of egall Cate, 
N do though did chaunge hir firſt x fozmer name, 
Did not cenfozce hir vertues to rebate: 
Foꝛ Dannat ſhe Dame Arhundle was hight, 
whoſe Ferre was knowne to be a wozthy Knight. 
Hir beautte J not blaze ne bꝛute at all, 
Though with the beſt ſhe might therein compare) 
Foz that it was to age and foztune thzall : 
Hir thewes J touch which were ſo paſſing rare, 
4s being earthde and reaft hir vitall bzeath, 
Hir chicfeſt part doth liue and conquer death. 
Let Spite not ſpare to ſpeake of hir the wurſt, 
Let Enuie fœde vpon hir godly life, 
Lct Rancour rage, let Hatreds bellic burſt, 
Let Zoill now vnſheath his cutting knife 2 
Foz death bath cloſde hir cozſe in Parble graue, 
Hir ſoule is fled in Skies his ſeate to haue. _ 
e 


Let C 


Epitaphes, Eprgrams, 
L ct Leyſter laugh that ſuch a Birrour bꝛed: 
Lect Matrons mourne fo: loſſe ofthcir renown, 


one wall crie ſince Dannat nob ts ded, 


Let Aertue eke doc on hir mourning golonc: 
Fo2 ſhe is reft that was at Aertues beck 
TUhome Foꝛtune had no powꝛe to giue the check. 


Ri 


That 


To Piero of Pride. 
end Piero, Pꝛide infects a friendly minde, 


The haughtic are purſude with deadly hate: 
Thertozc eſchue the pꝛoude # Peacocks kinde. 


grædie are to ſit on ſtole of ſtate: 


Che low hart doth winne the loue of all, 
wy Pꝛide at laſt 


(ure of ſhamefull fall. 


to Turberuile. 


Pier 


-, ©0d is the counſcll ( Turberuile) pou giue, 


It is a vertue rare well to adutle, 
But if pour ſelfe in Peacoks ſozt doe liuc 


Men dæmen map pou are not perfite wile ; 
TUholc chiefeſt point in ac cenſiſteth aye, 


Well 


* 0 


WI 


doing karre excelleth well to (ape, 


Verſe in prayſe of Lorde Henrye 
Howarde Earle of Surrey. 


Hat ſhould 3 ſpeake in pꝛapſe of Surreys ſkill 
Unleſſe J had a thouſand tongues at will 


No one is able to depaint at full, 
Lhe flowing fountaine of his ſacred Skull. 


W hol 
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Mhole Pen appꝛwude what wit be had in mue 
M here ſuch a ſkill in making Sonets grue. 
Eche woꝛde in place with ſuch a lcight is coucht, 
Eche thing whereof he treates ſo firmelp toucht, 
As Pallas ſœmde within his Noble bꝛeaſt 

To haue ſoiournde, and beene a daplic gueſt. 
Our mother tongue by him hath got ſuch light, 
As ruder ſpcach thereby is baniſht quight : 
Rep2oue him not fo2 fanſies that he wꝛought, 
Foz Fame thereby and nothing elſe he ſought. 
M hat though his verſe w plealãt topes are fright 
Pet was his honours life a Lampe of light. 

A Sirrour he the ſimple ſoꝛt to traine, 

That euer beate his bzapne foz Bꝛitans gaine. 
By him the Nobles had their vertues blazde, 

AN hen ſpitefull de ath their honoꝛs liues had razde. 
Cche that in life had well deſerued aught, * 
By Surreys meanes an endles fame hath caught. 
To quite his bone and aye well meaning minde, 
W hercbp he did his Sequell ſœme to binde: 
want of ſkill to ſilence me pꝛocures, 

3 waite of him whoſe fame fo2 ape endures, 

A wozthie Might, a Noble fo2 his race, 
Alearned Lo2de that had an Earles place. 


| Of Ialouſie. 
A Þtraunge diſcaſe, a griefe crceding great, 
41 man to haue his hart - inrolde, . 
5. n 


t 
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In loꝛt that he can neuer choſe but ſweate, 
And fele his fœte benumde with froſty colde. 
No doubt if he continue in this heate, 

Te will become a Coke hereafter olde, 

Ol ſuch diſcaſes ſuch is the effect, 

And this in him we may full well ſuſpect, 


To his Ladie, that by hap when he kiſſed 
hir and made hirlip bleed,controld 


him and rooke diſdaine. 
E 


Iſcharge thy dolc, 
Thou ſubtile ſoule, 
t ſtandes in little ſtœde 

To curſſe the kiſſe 
That cauſer is 

Thy chirrie lip doth blade. 
Thy bloud aſcends 
To make amends 

Fo: domage thou haſt denne: 
Fo? by the ſame 
J felt a flame 

Moꝛc ſcoꝛching than the Sunne. 
Tou rektſt my harte 

By ſecret Arte, 

My ſpꝛites were quite ſubdude: 

Mp Senſes fled 

And J was ded, 


Thy lippes were ſcarce imbꝛude. 


The 
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Che kiſſe was thine, 

The hurt was mine, 
Pp hart felt all the pame: 

Twas it that bled 

And lokte ſo red, 
J tell the once againe, 

But if pou long 

To wꝛeake pour w2ong 
Upon pour friendly fo: 

Come kiſſe againe 

And put to paine 
The man that hurt you ſo. 

Mayſter Googe his Sonet. 
Ccuſe not God if fanſie fonde 
J doe moue thy foliſh bꝛaine 
To wayle foꝛ lone, fo2 thou thy ſelte 
art cauſe of all the paine. 


Turberuiles aunſwere, 


Ot God (friend Googe ) þ Lauer blames 
as wozker of his woes: 
But Cupid that his fierie flames 


ſo frantickly beſtowes. . 
A compariſon of the Louers eſtate 
with the Souldiars paine- 
full lyfe. 


F Souldicrs may foz ſeruice done; 
and labours long 7 
C. 9 
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Foz wearie watch, and perils paſt, 
and armes with armour painde : 

Foz pulh of Pike, foꝛ Holbers ſtroke, 
fo: ſtanding in the frunt, 

If they expect rewarde (J ſap) 

fo2 byding battayles bꝛunt: 

Then what ſhall Cupids Captaines crane, 
what recompence deſire, | 

That warde the dap, and wake the night 

conſumde with fretting fire: 

No tome ot reſt, no time of truce, 
no pleading fo2 a peace : 

When Cupid ſounds his warlike Trumpe, 

the fight will neuer ceaſe. 

Firſt hall pou ſe the ſhiucring ſhafts 
and vewe the thirled darts 

A hich from their eies they caſt by courſe 

to pierte their enmies harts. 
But if the Foe doe ſtande alofe, 

(as is the Loners guiſe ) 

When Canons with their crucll cracks 

as thick as thunder flies. 

werte wo2des in place of powder ſtande 
by foꝛce which think to win, 

Chat louing lokes of late had loſt 
when fight did firſt begin. 

But on the bzcaſt to beare the bzunt 

and kepe them from the hart, 
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Aſure and pꝛiuie tote is wozne - 
repelling pellats ſmart. 
They ſtop their eares againſt the ſound, 
which is the ſureſt ſhielde 
Againſt the dzcadfull ſhot of wozdeg 
that thouſandes had beguilde. 
But when Cupidians flatly ſe 
no2 gunne, no Bowe pꝛeuaile, 
They then begin their friendly focs 
with other fight taſſaile. 
T hen ſet the daſkardes dꝛeade aſide, 
ano to the walles thcp run, 
As though they woulde ſubdue the Fozte 
oz ere the fight begun. 
Foꝛthwith the ſcaling Ladders come, 
and to the walles are ſet, 
Then ſighes and ſobs begin to clime, 
but they are quickly met. 
=_ Cupid and his @ouldiers all 
838 repulſe ſuſtaine: 
V home Beauty batters from the walles 
whoſe Captaine is Diſdaine. 
When all are gone and peeld it loſt, 
comes Hope and whote Deſire, 
To ſæ where they can haue the hap 
to ſet the Fozte afire. 
But nought pꝛeuailes their lingring fight, 
they can not Beautie 14 10 
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Pet doc they ſkirmiſh tilt behinde 
in hape to enter in. 


At length when Beautic doth percepue 


thoſe Souldicrs arc ſo true, 
That they will neuer from the wallcs 
till they the holde ſubdue: 
She calles to Pittie fo2 the kepes 
and bids hir let them in: 
In hope they will be true to hir 
as they to Loue had bin. 
The gates no ſoncr are vnlockt, 
but ſouldiers all retire: 
And enter into Beauties Foꝛte 
with Hope and hote Deſire. 
Now iudge by this that J haue ſaide 
of theſe two ſightes aright, 
Thich is the greateſt toyle of both 
when warlike Tents are pight. 
Foz Mars his men ſometime haue caſe, 
and from their battaile blin : 
But Cupids ſouldiers euer ſerue 
till they Dame Beautie win. 


The Louer againſt one that com- 


A 


pared his liſtreſſr with 
his Ladic. 


Padneſſe to compare 
the Pipler with the Pine, 


Ahercot 


Sonps and Sonets. ZN 
Cahereofthe Bariner makes his Palt, 
and hanges it all with line. 1 
A follic to pꝛekerre 
a Lampe befoze the Sunne, 
Oz bꝛag that Balams lumpiſh Aſſe 
with Bucephall ſhall runnc. 
Then ceaſe — ſhame to vaunt, 
and crowe in craking wiſe 
Ok hir that leaſt deſerues to haue 
hir beauties fame ariſe. 
Thou fwliſh Dame beware 
of haughtic Þcacocks pꝛioc: 
The fruitc thereof in fozmer age 
bath ſundꝛie times benc tride, 
Aracline tan expꝛeſſe 
how angrie Pallas was, 
U hen ſhe in nedle wozke would ſceme 
the Heaueniy TU ight ta pale. 
The Spwer hewes the ſpite 
that ſh v god wench) abid, 
In token of hir pꝛide (hx hanges 
at route by rotten thꝛid. 
No f ode ſh v hath allowde 
leſſe Foꝛtunc ſende the Flie: 
The Cobwod is hir coſtly Couch 
appointed hir to lie. 
Aich venim ranck and vile 2 
bir wombe is like to burt, wh 
Cit. 
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A token of hir inwarde bate 
and hawtie minde at furſt. 
And thdu that ſurely thinkſt 
thy Ladie to excell, 
Example take of others harme 
fo: iudgement that befell: 
When Pan the Paſtozs pꝛince, 
and Rex of Ruſtick route, 
To paſſe Apollo in his plap 
and Puſick went aboute : 
Mount I molus was the Judge 
that there the rome poſſeſt, 
To giue bis verdite fo2 them both 
which vttered Buſick beſt, 
Firſt came the Kuſtick fozth 
with Pipe and puffcd bag, 
Chat made his eies to run like ſtreames, 
and both his lips to wag. 
Che noyſe was ſomewhat rude 
and ragged to the carc: 
Che ſimpleſt man aliue would gelle 
that pieuiſh Pan was there. 
Then Pha bus frame his frets, 
and w;eſted all his pinnes, 
And on his curious ſtrings to ſtrike 
the ſkil full God beginnes. 
So paſſing was bis play 
as made the træs to daunce, 


: 
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And ſtubbozne Rocks in deepeſt vales 
fo2 gladſome top to pꝛaunce. 
Amphyon bluſht as red 
as any glowing flame: 
And Orpheus durſt not ſhe his face, 
but hide his head fo2 ſhame. 
Pnough quoth Tmolus tho, 
my tudgement ts that Pan 
Map pipe among the ruder ſozt 
that little Muſick can. 
Apollos plape doth paſſe 
of all thatere Jhcarde: 
Wherefoze (as reaſon is) of mer 
the Luter is pzcferde. 
Peanelohlle was Mydas pꝛeſt, 
not pointed Judge in place: 
But (lpke a dolt that went about 
Apollo todeface ) 
ZLuthe T molus, tuſhcquoth her, 
Pan hath the better ll 
Foꝛ hee the emptie bagge with winde 
and ſtrouting blaſt doth fill. 
Apollo wagges his ioints 
and makes a iarring ſounde: 
Lpke pleaſure is not in the Lute 
as in the Bagpipe founde, 
No ſoner had hx ſpoke 
thoſe witlefle wozdes and (cd, 


* - Epitaphes, Eptorams, 
But Phœbus graft on Alles cares 
bpou his beaſtly hed. 
In p:ofe of iudgement wꝛong 
that Mydas did maintaine, 
Bee had a paite ot ſo wſing cares 
to ſhilde him from the raine. 
TWhercfoze (mp Friende) take herde 
of afterclaps that fall: 
And deeme not hir a Dcarling that 
deſerues no pꝛapſc at all. 
Pour iudgement is beguilde, 
pour Senſes ſuffer ſhame : 
That ſo doe ſceke to blaze hir armes, 
and to aduaunce hir fame. 
Let hir go hide hir head 
in lothſome lurking mue, 
Foz crabbed Crowfote marres hir fate 
and quite diſtaines hir hue. 


The Louer to a Centlewoman , that after great 
friendſhip without deſart or cauſe of miſ- 
ly king refuſed him. 

Auc pou not heard it long ago 
ot cunning Fawkners tolde, 
6 That Haukes which loue their keepers call 
are woꝛth their weight in Golde: 
And ſuch as kno we the luring voice 
of him that faves them fill ; 


And 
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And neuer rangle farre abꝛoade 
againſt the keepers will, 
Poe farre ercerde the haggarde Hauke 
that ſtœpeth to no ſtale : 
No2 — on the Lure awhſt, 
but mounts with eucry gale ? | 
Pes, pes, J know pou know it well, 
and J by pꝛouſe haue tride, 
That wylde and baggard Hawkes are woe: 
than ſuch as will abide. ' 
Pet is there eke another kinde, 
karre woꝛſer than the reſt; 
And thoſe are they that flie at check, 
and ſtoupe to eric geſt. | 
They leaue the lawe that nature fanght 
and ſhun their wonted kinde, Wes 
In fing aftereric Fonle 
that mounteth with che winde; 
Pou know what J doe meane by this, 
ir not, giue care a wile: 
And J ſhall ſhewe you my concepte 
in plauic and ſimple ſtile, 
Y au were ſometime a gentle Hawke, 
and wont tofxde on fiſt: 
And knew my luring voice right well 
and would repaire at liſt. 
J couldno ſaner make a beck 


92 token with my hand, 


vi & 


But 
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But pou would quickly tudge my will 
and how the caſe did ſtand. 
But now pou are become ſo wplde 
and rammage to be lene, 
As though you were a haggard Þawke, 
pour maners altred clene. 
Nou now refuſe to come to filk, 
vou ſhun my wonted call: 
Pp luring lyketh not your eare, 
pou fozce mee not at all. 
Pou flee with wings of often chaunge 
at random where pou pleaſe: 
But that in time will bꝛer de in pou 
ſome fowle and fell diſcaſe. 
Liue like a haggard till therefoze, 
and fo no luring care: 
Foz beſt (J ſ&) contents thy minde 
at wiſhe and will to fare, 
So ſome perhaps will line in hope 
at length to light on the, 
That earſt reclaimde ſo gentle werte 
and louing birde to mee, 
But if thou chaunce to fall to check, 
and foꝛte on erie fowle, 
Thou ſhalt be wozſe deteſted then, 
than is the nightiſh Dwle. 
This counſell take of him that once 


did k&pe ther at his beck: 


Songrand Smt 
Zut now in open field 


The Louer obtayning his wiſhe by all 
likelyhode, yer not able to at- 
taine his deſire, compares 
himſelfto Tantalus. 


F Tantalusplight 
Mer Poets waight, 


In ſozowfull — ſonges : 

Who kœles (they ſape 7 

Foz Apples gape 
Such papning, 
Not gayning 

The fruite foz which he longes : 

Foz when hee thinkes to fade therone, 

Lhe fickle flattring Tre is gone: 

And all in vaine hc hopes to haue 

his famine to expell | 

Che flitting fruite that lokes ſo bzaue 
and likes his eie ſo well: 

And thus his hunger doth increaſc, 

And her can neuer finde releaſe. 

As want of xþcate 


Doth make him freate 


16 
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With raging, 

And gaging, 

To catch the fruite that flixs; 
Cuen ſo fo; dꝛythe 
The Piſer crythe, 
Not ſwaging, 
But waging, 
Foꝛ licour that her ſœs: 
Foz to his paincfull partched mouth 
The long deſired water flouth, 

And when he gapes full greedilie 

vnth2ziftic thirſt to lake, 

The riuer waſtcth ſperdilie, 

and awapwarde goes the Lake: 

That all the licour from his lips 

And d2yed chaps awap it ſlips, 
This kinde of paine 
Doth he ſuſtainc, 

Not ccaſing, 

Jncreaſing, 

Vis pittifull pining wo: 
In plenties place, 
Deuoide of grace, 

Kelcaſing, 

Oꝛ cealſing 
The pangs that pinch him ſo: 
Ok all the fretting fits of Hell 
This Tantals tozment is moſt fell: 
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F02 that the reaſt tan baue nu hope = 
 theicfredome toattaine, 
And be hath graunted him ſuch ſcope 
as makes the Myſer faine : 
But all foznonght in fine it ſcrues, 
Foz he with dꝛeth and — | 
Cuen ſo fare Y 
That am as nie 
My pleaſure, 
My treaſure, 
As I might wich to b: 
And haue at will 
Py Ladie ſtill 
At lere, 
In mealure, 
As well it liketh mer. 

Che amoꝛous blincks flee to and fro, 
With ſugred wo2ds that malie a ſhow 
That fanſic is well pleaſde withall 

and findes it ſelfe content: | 
Cche other friendly friend doth call 
and eche of vs conſent: 
And thus we ſeeme foꝛ to poſſeſſe 
Cche others hart and haue redꝛeſſe. 
At coll, we clip, 
Ae kille with lip, 
Oclighted, 


Requighted, 


Epitaphes, Epramg, 
And merily ſpend the day: 
The tales J tell 
Are fanſide well, 
Recited, 


ot ſpiked, 
Thus weares the time away. 
Loke what J like ſhe doth imbzace, 
She giues god care bnto my caſe 
And peeldes mee lawfull liberfie 
to frame my doloꝛus plaint, 4 © 
To quite bir Friend from ieopardie 
whome Cupid hath attaint : 
Reſpecting nought at all his welth . 
But ſeeking meane to worke his helth. 
I ſeeme to haue 
The thing J craue, 
She barres not, 
Sb iarres not, 
But with a verie god will 
Sbe heares mp ſute, 
| Andfoz the frute | 
She warres not, 
But dares not 

To let me fede my fill. | 
She would (Jknow ) with hart agree, 
The fault is nepther in hir noꝛ me, 
JF dare auo we full willinglie 
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And gladly would mer remedie 
to baniſh awap my wo: 
Lo thus my wiſh J doe poſſeſſe, 
And am a Tantal naptheleſſe. 
Foꝛ though J ſtande 
And touch with hande 
Allurcd, 
Pꝛocured, | 
The Saint J doe deſire : 
And map be bolde 
F 02 to enfolde, 
Aſured, 
Indured, 
The Coꝛps that J require: 
Pet by no meancs map J attame 
To haue the fruite J would ſofaing 
To rid me from extremitie 
and cruell oppzeſſing care, 
Euen thus with Tantals penaltie 
my deſtnie map compare: 
Who though endure erceſſine paine, ) 
Pet mine is not the leaſt of twaine. 


The Louer to the Thems of London 
to fauor his Ladie paſling | 
thereon, 
T You ſfately Streame 5ᷣ with the ſwelling Lide 
Gainlt London walles inceſſantly doft beate, 
D. /. Thou 


— 2 * — 


wh) 
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Thou Thems( I ſap) where barge t bote doth ride, 
And ſnowhite Swans do fiſh fo: nerdefull meate: 

When ſo my Lone of foꝛce, 92 pleaſure ſhall 
Flit on thy floud as cuTome is to do: 
Sxke not with dzcad bir coucage to appall, 

But calme thy tyde, and mot hl let i: go: 
As ſhx map iop, arriude to ſiker ſhoꝛe 
To paſſe the pleaſant ſtreame lhe did bef*oze, 

To weltre vp and ſurge in wzathfull wiſe, 
(As did the floud where Helle dzenched was, 
Would but pꝛocure defame of thee to riſe ; 
Wherefoze let all ſuch ruthleſſe rigoꝛ paſſe, 

So wiſh J that thou mayſt with bending (ds 
Haue powze foz ape in wonted goulfe to glide. 


To his Ring giuen to his Ladic, wherc-* 
in was grauen this Verſe. 
N hurt 9 . 


Hough thou (my Ning) de tinall, 
and llender be thy peice: 
I," haſt thou in thy compaſle couch 
a Louers true deuite. 

And though no Rubic red, 

ne Turkeſſe trim thy top, 

Hoꝛ other Juell that commends 
the golden Vulcans ſhop : 

Pet mapſt thou boldlye vaunt 
and make a true repoꝛt 
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Fo2 me that am thy Mayſter yet. 427 
in ſuch a ſemblant ſo:t, PR 
That ape ( hart is birs) © 
of the J aſke no moze: 
Py pen and J will ſhew the reaſt, = 
which pet J u vpe in ſtoze. . * 
Be mindetull ot typ charge. 5 
and of thy Payſters caſe: Wks 
Fozget not that ( bart i hirs ) 
though J be not in place. 
When thou haſt tolde thy tale 
which is but ſhozt and ſweete ; 
Then let my Loue coniec the reaſt 
till ſhe and J doe mer te. 
Foz as (my hart ic hirs ) 
ſo ſhall it be fo2 ape: $i 
Py hart, my hand, my lyfe, my limmes | | 7 
are hirs till dying daye. 3 | 1 
Pea when the ſpirite gmes vp 
and bodte b:cathes his laſt, 
Sap naptheleſſe ( hart is birs ) 
when life and all is paſt. 


Sit faft to hir finger, 
But doe thou not wring her, 


Dig; 


The 


ä 
p *. 1 & "34 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, p 


The diſpairing Louer craues eyther mer- 
cie in time at his Ladies hands, 
or cruell death. 


Ike as the fearefull Saule 

within the Pawcons fete 

Doth peelde himlelfe to die, 
and ſees none other bote: 

Euen ſo dꝛead J (my Deare ) 

leaſt ruth in ther will want, 

To me that am thy th:all, 

who fearing death doe pant. 

$0 faſt J am in Gpue 
within your beauties Gaple, 

As thence to make a b:cach 
no engin map pꝛeuaile. 

The hart within my bꝛeaſt 

with trembling fcare doth quake: 

And ſaue pour loue (my Deare ) 
nought can mp to2ment lake. 

Toſicaa pelding pꝛap 
J indge it not pour kinde: 

Pour beautie bids mce hope 
mo2e ruth in pou to finde. 

A here Nature hath pfozmde - 

ſuch featurde ſhape to ſhowe, . 

FKhere hath ſhe cloſe in bꝛeaſt 


& hart fo2 grace to growe. 


— 
3 A r 


Songs and Sonets. 


Wrherefoze my lingring paines 
redꝛeſſe with ruthfull hart: 
And doe in time become 


Phiſttion to my ſmart. 
Oh ſhowe thy ſelle a friende 
and Natures Jmpe to bee, 
As thou a Woman art by kinde 
to womans kinde agree. 
But if you can not finde 
in hart my lpfe to ſaue, 
But that pou long to ſ 
pour thꝛall lye deade in graue: 
Sende me the fatall twle, 
and cruell cutting knife ; 
And thou ſhalt ſ& me rid 
mp wzetched limmes of like, 
No leſſe to like thy minde 
than to abzidge my ſmart: 
Which were an pil rewarde | 
fo2 ſuch a god deſart, 
Ok both J count it leaſt 
by curſed death to fall, 
Chan ruthleſſe here to lius 
and ape to be a thzall. 
To his Friende to be conſtant 
after choiſe made. 


Hat made Vlyſles Wife 
to be renowmed lo ? 


li. 
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TUhat foxced Fame hir endlcfle bzuts 
in blaſting trumpe to blow: 
What Cleopatra cauſde - * 
to haue immoꝛtall p:apſe 2 
CU hat did pꝛocure Lucrecias lande 
to laſten to our dapes ? 
Cauſe they their plighted heſtes 
vndꝛoken ape reſcrude: 
And planted Conſtance in their hartg 
from whome they neuer ſwerude. 
That makes the Marble ſtone 
and Diamond ſo deare ? 
Saae that the longeſt laſt of all, 
and alwaycs one appeare 7 
hat makes the waren fozme 
to be of lender p2ice 7 
But cauſe with fo2ce of fire it melts 
and waſteth with a trice, 
Then if thou long foꝛ pꝛapſe 
02 blaſted Fame to finde, 
(Pp Friend thou muſt not chaunge thy choyce 
oz turne lpke Cock with winde. 
Be tonſtant in thy wozde 
and ſtable in thy dede: 
Chis is the roadieſt way to win 
and purcbaſe pꝛapſe with ſperde. 
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Counſell returned by Pyndars 
to 7:ymetes, of con- 
ſtancie, 


pat made the Troyan Duke 
that wandzing Painceto haue 
W Such pll repozt, and foule defame 
: 


as him Carthago gaue 

What faythleſſe Iaſon fozcbe 

a Traptoꝛs name to gaine ? 
When he to Colchos came, and did 
the golden Fleecſe attaine z 
Wrhat Theſeuscauſce tobe 
repozted of ſo yll, 
As pet recoꝛd thereof remapnes 

(Ithink) and euer wpll 
Cauſe they their faithfull Friendeg 

that ſaude their doubtfnil lyucs 
Foꝛzſo ke at laſt, and did diſdaine 
to take them to their wpues. 
Lhep bꝛake their vowed heſtes, 

by ſhip away they went: 
And ſo betrayde thoſe ſielp ſoulcs 
that craft no falſchod mont. 
TW herefoze if you (mp Friend) 

the like repozt will fla 
Stand euer to the pꝛomiſe made, 
and plighted troth tome. 


r 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

Thoſe Dames of whome pou ſpake 

were conſtant (as you ſap ) 

But ſave theſe Loners J alleage 
vunfaithfull parts did play, 

Moꝛe cauſe haue J to doubt 

of you (Tymetes) then, 

Fo2 (as pou ſ&) we Women are 

moze truſtie than pou men. 


The Louers muſt not diſpaire 
though their Ladies ſeeme 
ſtraunge. 


Hough Neptune in his rage 
„the ſwelling Seas doe tolle, 
| I Andcrack the Cables in diſpite 
, to further ſhipmens loſſe: 
Though Ancker holde doe faple, 
and Pyſſon go to w2ack, 
Though Saples with bluſtring blaſt be rent, 
and Neale begin to crack: 
Pet thoſe that are a bode 
and guide the ſhip with ſteare, 
Although they ſer ſuch daungers pꝛelt 
and perils to appeare ; 
Pet hope to light at laſt 
bpon ſome harbour holde, 
And finde a Poꝛte where they to caſt 
their Anckers may be bolde, 


Though 
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{hough Lhenes be kept in Gayle 

faſt bound in ſureſt Gpues, 

{hey lay not all god hope aſide 
fo2 ſauing of their lynes, 

They truſt at length to ſee 

ſuch mercie in the Judge, 

As they in open pzeſence quit 
map from the pꝛiſon trudge, 

And thoſe fo2 greedie gaine 

and hope of hidden Golde 

In dxepeſt Ppnes and Dungeon darck 

that byde the bitter colde: 

In fine doe loke to light 

vpon ſome Golden vaine, 

Which may be thought a recompente 

fo2 all their paſſed paine. 

The cke that toyles 
and turnes the ground fo: graine, 

And ſowes his ſ&de (perhaps to loſle ) 
pet ſtandes in hope of gaine, 

He will not once diſpaire, 
but hope till Harueſt fall: 

And then will loke alluredly 
to ſkuffe his Barnes withall, 

Since theſe in perils point 

will neuer once diſpaire, 

Then why ſhould Louers and in dzead 
of ſtoꝛmes in weather faire # 


Why 


©: Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
3 | 


Oꝛ think that M amen will not chaungo 
as is their wanted kinde ? 
Though ſtraunge they lene a while 
and cruell foz a ſpace : l 
Pet ſe thou hope at length by hap 
to finde ſome better grace. 
Foz Tygers will be tame, 
and Lyons that were wode, 
In time their kopers learne to knowe 
and come to them fo2 fade. 
What though they ſcoꝛne as now 
to liſten to thy lute z 
pet tyou in time when foztune ſerucs 
Galt reape ſome better frute. 
And though thy ſighes they ſcoꝛne 
and mock thy welling teares: 
Pet hope (J ſap) fo2 after ſtoꝛmes 
1 the ſhining Sunne appeares. 
if And neucr ceaſe fo ſue, 
no: from lamenting ftint : 
Foz often dꝛops of falling raine 
in time doe pierce the Flint, 
Mas ncuer ſtone ſo ſtrong 
noꝛ womans hart ſo harde, | 
But thone with twle, and thother with tearcs 
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4 Letter ſent by Tymetes to his L ie 
N time of his — 
uns: 
but Jnck was ſomewhat ſcant. 


® 
_ * 
= ” 


Pet Loue deuiſde a an 2 
a friendly neigt at næd ee: 


Foz J with pointed . 89276 
my middle finger blade. | 4 
From whence the bloud as from r 


aclouen Conduite flue, key — 
And theſe fewe rude and ſullelle lines bs eto ink 
with quaking quill J baue. 


Now Friend J muſt depart A 
and leaue this lyked lande: 1 
Now canckred ap doth foꝛtce me take 2 
a new founde tople in hande. e 
She ſpites that J ſhould liue, 22K 


02leade a 


quiet lite: 


à place of pleaſant t blue, err 
ut wither Achau A wate not well, . 
„ 


7 * 


- 2 
Ekhere ſhe by Sea 02 Lande 
me (ernell) will compel 
To paſſe, o by the deſart Dales, 
were verie hard to tell. 
But nædes J mult away, 
the Weſterne winde doth blowe 
Sofull againſt my back chat 4 
Pet napthelelſe in pawne 
(O Friend) J leaue with you 
Afaichfull hart, that laſting lyfe 
will ſhewe it ſelfe as true, 
Aslouing earſt it bath: 
and if m2 truſt you dare, 
if you the ſame may ſpare. 
Incloſe it in my bꝛeaſt, 
in ſafetie ſhall it lie: 
And thou ſhalt haue thy hart againe, 
if à doe chaunce to die. 
a dubble hart to haue : 

To purchaſe thee another hart, 
and eke thine owne to ſaus. 
Line mindefull of thy Friend, _ 

fo2get not pzomile paſt: 
Be Koate againlt the ſtubboꝛne ſkrokes' ** 


of frowarde Foztunes blaſt. 
| Penclope 
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Penelope be true 
tu thy Vly ſſes till: 
Let no ncwe choſen Friend bzeake of 
ed of our god will. 
TL J on ſeas doe paſſe, 
the ſurge will haue no powze 
Loquench the flame that in my bzeaft 
increaſcth dap and howze. f 
And thus (the heart that 1s | 
your owne ) doth wilh thee well, 
With god increaſe of bleſſed haps 
ſiniſter chaunce to quell, 
Adue mp choſen Friend, 
if Foztune ſay Amen, 
From hence J go thine owne, and bill 
thine owne returne agen, 


Pynd aa aunſwere to the Letter which 
Tymetes ſent hir at the time 
of his departure. 
„ len Friend) mm. 
to 
leapt fo; 


' * Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Which done (Oh cruell griefe ) 

JF ſaw a mournefull ſight : -. 
This Uerſe (/ Pennes I had good flore ) 
with Purple bloud pwzight. 
With flouds of flowing teares 

ftraight dꝛowned were mine eies, 
On epther Cherke they trickled faſt 

and ranne in riuer wies. 
Py minde did pll abode, 
it pꝛkt to read the reſt ; | 
Foz when J ſaw the Jnck was ſuch, 

J thought J ſaw the beſt. 
Long ſtode J in a dumpe, 
mp hart began to abe: 

Py Liner leapt within my bulck, 

my trembling hands did ſhake, 
Py Senſes were bereft, 
mp bowing knees did bende: 
Out from my Noſe the bloud it bꝛake, 
much like the Letter pende. 

Up ſtart my ſtaring Locks, 

J lay fo2 dead a ſpace : 

And what with bloud and bzine J all 

From out my fœble fiſt 

fell Needle, cloth and all, 

J knewe no Might, J ſaw no Hunne, 
as deate as ſtone in wall. 


* 
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At laſt when fanders by 
had bzought my Senſe againe, 
And fozce of life had conquerd griete 
and baniſht deadly paine: 
J thought the woꝛſt was paſt, 
IÞemde J could abide - 
tozment than J had, 
vnlcſſe J ſhould hauc dide, 
To vewing then agane 
of bloudie lynes J go: 
And euer as J read the wo2ds , 


mer thought J ſaw the blos. 1 


TU hich pointed Penſell gaue, | 
from whence that dolefull Anck 
As from a clonen Condulit fine : 
remembzance make me ſhzinck, - 

Oh Friend Tymetes why 


ta hat didſt thou meane to hurt thy fleſh 

thou raſh and retchleſſe man? 
What : didſt thou derme that J 

could vew that goꝛie ſcrole 
Withouten anguilh of the minde : 
Ok that thy friendly fit 
and finger that-did blade ⸗ 


ſo cruel{ were thou than? wy 


* att 


. Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
As great a griefe it was 
fo2 me to think in hart 
Df thy miſhap, as it my ſelle 

had felt the pzeſent ſmart, 
O cruell curſed want 
of fitter Inck to waite : 
God fapth that lycour was bnmece 
ſuch louing lines tindite. 
But pet in ſome reſpect 
it fitted with the caſe : 
Foz (out alas) J rcad therein 
that thou haſt fled the place, 
MN here friendly we were wont 
like faithfull friends to bee : 
Where thou moughtſt chat with me thy fill 
and J conferre with thee. 
Oh ſpitefull cruell Chaunte, 
oh curſed canckred Fate: 
Art thou a Goddello (Bonſter vile) 
deſeruing ſtole ol Sfate 2 
O blinde and muffled Dame, 
toul dſt thou not ſx to ſpare 
£Zwo faithfull harts, but reauing thone 
mulk b:ede the others care? _. 
No wonder tis that thou 
doſt ſtande on whirling whele : 
Foz by thy dædes thou doit declare 
thou canft doe nought but reels, | 
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Art thou of Womans kinde 


and ruthfull Goddeſſe race, 


And haſt no moze reſpca vnto 


a ſielie womans caſe _.. 
Auaunt thou froward Fiend, 
thou ſo mp Fcicnd doſt dzine 
From ſhoze well knowne tofozraine coaſt 
our ſugred iopes to riue. 

It᷑ ſo thy minde be bent 


that my Tymetes ſhall 


Depart the pꝛeſence of his Friend: 
Pet ſo doe guide the ball 


As he at lande map liue 


not trying ſurge of ſeas: 
Noꝛ ſhip him from the Bauens mouth 
ko bꝛede him moꝛt vncaſe. 


(God Friend) aduenture not 
ſo raſhlp on the floud, 


As earſt thou didſt in wꝛiting of 


this Letter with thy bloud. 


02 dubble griefe 


N hat ſurctie is in ſhip ? 


. 


Serke not tincreaſe mp carcs 
| begon : | 
Think of Leanders bolde attempt 
the lpke diſtreſſe to ſhon, 


what truſt in Oken TTY 3 
Chat credit dot the windes deſcrue 
at lande that play ſuch pzancks 7 


C.. 
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If houſes ſtrongly built, 
and Lowers battled hie, 
By foꝛce ofblaſt be oucrthzowne 
when Kols Jmpes doe flie: 
In puffing windes the Pine 
and aged Dke doe trare, 
And krom the bodies rent the boughes 
and loſtie lugges they beare : 
Then why ſhouldſt — affie 
in Reale o2 Cable ſo, 
Onꝛ hazard thus thy ſelte vpon 
the toſſing Seas to go: 
Haſt thou not heard of poꝛe 
how god VIyſles was 
With ſto2mic — chaſed ſo2e 
when he to Greece did paſſe z 
A wearie trauaile he 
fo2 ten peares ſpace abid. 
And all the while this noble Groeke 
on waltring wallo w ſlid. 
Haſt thou not read in Bokes 
of fell Charybdis Goulfe, 
AndScyllas Dogs, whome ſhips doe dꝛead 
as Lambes doe feare the TWoulfe z 
No2 of the e Rocks 
that vnderlurck the watte z 
And rent the Barcks that Eols blaſts 
into their boſome dꝛaue 
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Not of the Ponlters huge 
that rh any out frothie fleame, 
And ſinging Sirens that doe dꝛolone 
both man and ſhip in ſtreame 
Alas the thought of Seas, 
and of thy paſſage paines 
(Jf — — ſelfe to ſurge ) 
my hart and ſtraines, 


The pꝛeſent fits of feare 

of afterclaps to cum. 

Amaze mp louing tender bzea(t 
and Senſes doe benum , 5 

But needes thou muſt awap, F 
(oh Friend) what hap is this 

That ere thou flie thts friendly coaſt 
thy lips F can not kiſſe? 

N92 with my folded armes 

im bzate that neck of thine: 

No? clap vnto thy manly bꝛeaſt 

theſe louing Dugs of mine: 

Not ſhed my trilling teares 
vpon thy moiſted face: 

Noz ſay to thx (Tymer adue ) 
when thou departſt tue place: 

O that J had thy foꝛme 

in waren table now, 

To repꝛeſent thy liuelp lokes 

and friendly louing bzow. 5 

E. ij. That 


That mought perhaps abꝛidgt 
ſome part ofpinching paine : 
And comfozt me tilt better chaunce 
did ſende thee home againe. 
Both winde and wane atonce 
conſpire to woꝛke mp wo, 
Oz elſe thou ſhouldſt not ſo be foꝛſt 
from me (thine owne) to go. 
O wayward QAellerne blaſt 
what didſt thou meane ſo full 
Againſt Tymetes back to blow, 
and him from hence to pull 
Haſt thou bene counted carſt 
a gentle galc of winde, 
And doſt thou now at length bewzay 
thy ficrce and frowarde kinde z 
J thought the Nozth:en blaſt 
from froſtic Pole that tame 
Had bene the woꝛſt of all the windes 
and moſt deſerucd blame. 
But now z plaincly ſx 
that Poets did but faine: 
M hen they of Borias ſpake ſo pll 
and ok his cruell raigne. 
Foꝛ thou of Æols bzats | 
thy ſelfc the wozſt doſt ſhowe : 
And hauing no iuſt cauſe to rage 
to ſune beginſt to blowe, 
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Tf 
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| 
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Jfneedes thou wouldft haue vide 

thy foꝛte and fretting mode, 

Thou ſhouldſt haue bꝛoyld among the tres 

that in the Pountaines ſtode; 

And let vs friends alone 

that liude in perfite bliſſe. 

But to requeſt the windes of ruth 
but labo2 loft it is. 

Well (Friend) though cruell hap 

and windes did both agree, 

That thou on ſodaine ſhouldſt fozgo 
both countrie coaſt and mee: 

Pet haue J foundc the pawne 
which thou didſt leaue behinde: 

J meane thy louing faithfull hart, 

that neuer was vnkinde. 

And fo2 that firme beheſt 
and plighted truth of youre, 

M herein pou vow that loue begon 
ſhall to the death endure: 

To pelde thee thy demaunde 
my wꝛitten lines pꝛoteſt, 

Incloſe my hart within thy bulck 
as J will thine in bꝛeſt. 

Shꝛine vp that little lumpe 

of friendly fleſh (mp Friend) 

And J will lodge in louing wile 

the gueſt that thou didſt mw | 

. iij. 
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JF top at this exchaunge: © 
fo2 J aſſured ſkande, 
Thy tender hart that I doe kepe 
ſhall ſafclic lic at lande. 
Noꝛ doe J doubt at all 
but thou wilt haue regarde 
Ok that thy charge, and womans hart 
tommitted to thy warde. 
hy doſt thou wꝛite of death z 
I truſt thon ſhalt not die, 
As long as in thy manly bꝛeaſt 
a womans hart doth lie. 
To cruell were the caſe, 
the Hiſters cake were ſhꝛoes: 
If they woulde ſerke the death of vs. 
that are ſuch friendly focs. 
But it the wo2lk Choulde fall, 
and that the crucll death 
Doe ſtop the ſpindles of our life, 
and reauec vs both of bꝛeath: 
Pet this doth make me top, 
that thou ſhalt be the graue 
Unto mp hart, and in my bꝛeſt 
thy hart is Hierce ſhall haue. 
Fo: ſurc a ſunder ſhall 
theſc members neuer go. 
As long as life in lims doth lodge 
3nd bzcath in lungs bylow. 
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Jmindefull line of thx 
and of my pꝛomiſe paſt: 
J will not ſceke to chaunge my choile, 
my loue is fixed faſt, 
To my Tymetes J 
as faithfull will be found: 
As to Vlyſſes was his wife 
whilſt Troic was laide on ground, 
As foz new choiſe of Friends, 
pꝛeſume ypon thy B. 
Thou kno luſt J haue thy hart in bead 
and it will none but tha, 
Abandon all diſtruſt 
and dzead of miſtie minde: 
Foz to the hart (that rs mine owne ) 
J will not be vnkinde. 
Adue my choſen 1 
Adue tothe agen 
Remaine mp _— but pꝛap the wzite 
no moze with bloudie Pen. 
T bine owne in life, thine ene in deaths 
T hine owne whilſt lungs ſball lende me breath : 
Thine owne whilſt I on earth doe wonne 
Thine owne whilſt cie ſball ſee the Sonne. 


1 $.= 
LU 


1 


To 
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To his abſent Friend the Louer 


writes of his vnquiet and 
reſtleſſe ſtate. 


Hougb curious (bill J want to wel endite, 
And JF of ſacred Nymphes and Muſes nine 
Was neuer taught w Poets pen to wzite, 
Noꝛ barrain bꝛaine to learning did incline 
To purchaſc p:ayſe, oꝛ with the beſt to ſhine: 
Pet cauſe my Friend ſhall finde no want of will, 
J wiite, let hir accuſe the lack of ſkill, 
Nolcſle deſerues the Lambe to be imbꝛaſt 
Oflowzing loue at ſacred Altar ſlaine, 
It with godzeale it offred be at laſt 
By lrus, that doe Crzſus Bullocks twaine ; 
Fo: no reſpcc is to be had of gaine 
In lucy aſtapꝛes, but to the giuers hart 
And his god will our Senſes muſt conuart. 
A hertoꝛe to thee (mp Friend) theſe lines J ſend 
As pcrfite pꝛoufe of no diſſembling minde, 
But ofa hart that truelp doth intend 
To ſhew it ſelte as louing and as kinde, 
a woman woulde hir Louer wiſh to finde : 
And moꝛe than this my Paper can declare, 
I laue thee (Friend) and withe thee well to farc. 
Z would thou wilt the toꝛment J ſuſtainc 
oz lack of iir that ſhoula my ino redꝛeſſe, 
And that pou knew ſome parcell of my paine, 
| Which 


Which none may well by deming indgemit gelte, nn 

No2 J with quill haue cunning to expꝛeſſe: 1 

Chat by thy meanes was bꝛought into this traunte . 
{he day doth bꝛæde my dwle, and ranckling rage 

Ol ſecret ſmart in wounded bꝛeaſt doth boyle, 

Ho pleaſant pangue my ſoꝛrowes map aſſwage, 

No2 giue an ende vnto my wofull tople: 

The golden Sunne that glads the earthip ſople, 

And erie other thing that bꝛerdes delight 

Of kinde, to me are fo2gers of my ſpite. 

J long foꝛ Phœbus glade and going downe, 

My dꝛearie teares moze couertly to ſhed : 

But when the night with vglie face doth frowne, 

And that J am pplaſte in quiet bed, 

In hope to be with wiſhed pleaſure fed: 

A greater gricfe, a woꝛſer paine enſues. 

My vapozde cies their hoped ſicepe refues. 


. 
The 


The louelp ſtrifes : when Stars doe counſell reſt 
Incroching cares renue my griete as faſte, 
And thus deſired night in wo J waſte : 
Ind to expꝛeſſe the harts exceſſiue paine, 
Mine cies their dea wie teares diſtill amaine. 
And reaſon whp they ſhould be moyſted ſo, 
Is fo2 they bꝛed my hart this bitter bale : 
They were the oncly cauſc of cruell wo 
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rowle J in mp deepe diſpapꝛing bꝛeſt 
xte diſdaincs, and pleaſant anger paſt, 


Tinto 


- 


Epitaphes, Eprorams, 
Untothe hart, they were the gutlefull ale. 
Thus dap and night ptoſt with churliſh Gale 
Of ſighes in Sea of ſurging bꝛine J bide 
Not knowing how to ſcape the ſcow2ing Tide. 

At laſt the ſhining Rapes of Hope to finde 
Pour friendſhip firme,theſe cloudy thoughts repel 
And calmed Skie returnes to miſtie minde : 
Thich dxpe diſpaire againe eftſone compels 
Lo fade, and caſe by Dolours dꝛift expels: 
That Gods themſelues (J indge ) lament my fate, 
And doe repine to ſe mp wofull ſtate. 

Whcrefoze topurchace pzapſe, and glo2te gaine 
Do caſe pour Friend that liues in wꝛetched plight, 
Doe not to death a loning hart conſtraine, 

But ſxke with loue his ſeruite to requight, 

Doe not erchaunge a Fawcon foz a Rite: 

Refuſe him not foz any friendſhip nue 

A woꝛſe may chaunce, but none moꝛe iuſt and true 

Let Creſſed myꝛroꝛ hæ that did fo:go 262 
Hir fo2mer faythfull friend Ring Priams Sonne, 
And Diomed the Grake tmb2aced ſo, 

And left the loue ſo well that was begonne: 

But wyen hir Cards were tolde and twiſt pſponne 
She found hir Trotan Friend the beſt of both 
Fo2 he renounſt hir not, but kept his oth. 

This don, my griping gricfs will ſõ what ſwage 
And ſoꝛrow ceaſe to grow in penſrac bꝛeaſt, 
ea gicy otherwiſe will ncuer blin to rage 


And 
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And cruſh the hart within his carefnll Cheaſt 
Ok both fo2 you andimee it were the beſk, 
To ſaue mp life and win immoꝛtall fame, 
And thus my Muſe ſhall blaſe pour noble name 
Foz ruine on my wofull caſe, 


The aunſwere of a woman to hir Louer, 
ſuppoſing his complaint to be 
ca Bia fayned. 


Ou want no ſkill to paint 
Y oꝛ ſhew pour pangues with Pen, 
— 


It is a woꝛlde to ſc the craft 
that is in ſubtile men. 
Pou ſæme to loꝛite of woes 
and waple fo2 deadly ſmart, 
As though there were no griefe, but that 
which gripes pour fapthleſſe hart. 
Though we but Women are 
Pet well we can diſcerne a Friende, 
we winke, but are not blinde. 
Not cuery thing that giues 
a gleame andglittering ſhowe, 
Js to be counted Gold in dxde 
this pꝛouerb well you knowe: 
No2 euerp man that beares 
a faire and fawning chere, 
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Is to be taken fo2 a Friend 

oz choſen foz a Ferre: 
Not eucrie teare declares 

the troubles of the bart, 
Fo: ſome doe wepe that feele no wo 

ſome crie that taſte no ſmart, 
The moꝛe pou ſœme to me 
in wofull wiſe to playne, 
Che ſoner J perſwade my ſelfe 
that pou doe nought but fapne, 
The Crocodile by kinde 
a floud of teares doth ſhed 
Pet hathno cauſe of crucll crie 
by craft, this Fiendis led. 
Foz when the ſiely ſoule 

that ment no hurt at all 
Appꝛocheth nære, the ſlipper ground 

doth giue the beaſt a fall, 
Thich is no ſoner done 

but ſtraight the monſter vyle, 
Foz ſozrow that did w vpe ſo ſoze 

foꝛ top beginnes to ſimple : 
Cuen fo yon men are wont 

by fraude pour friends to traine 
And make in wiſe pon could not pe 
in carcfull Couch fo2 paine: 
When pon in dxde doe nought 

but take pour nightly nap), 
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Oz hauing lept doc ſet pour (nare 
and tylle pour guiletull trap. 

Pour bꝛaynes as buſie bee 

in thinking how to ſnare 

Us women, as pour pillowes ſoft 

and bowlſters pleaſant are. 

As foz pour dapes delights 
our ſclues can witneſſe well 
To ſandzie women ſundzie tales 
of ſundꝛie ieſtes pou tell: 

And all to win their loues: 
which when pou doe attaine 
Within a while pou ſhew pour kindes 
and giue them vp in plaine. 
A Fawcon is full hard 
amongſ pou men to finde, 
Fo2 all pour maners moꝛe agree 
bnto the Kytiſh kinde : 
Foz gentle is the one 
and loues his kepers hande, 
But thother 1Buſſerdlike doth ſcoꝛne 
on Fawckners fiſt to ſtande. 
Fo2 one god turne the one 
a a thouſand will requite, 
But vſe the other nere ſo well 
be ſhewth himſelfe a Kite. 
It Creſyd did amiſſe 
the Troian to fozſake 
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Then Dyom edes did not well 
that did! the Ladic tage. 
Was neuer woman falſe, 
but man as falſe as hx 
And commonly the men doe make 

that women ſlipper be. 
Wherefo:c leaue off pour plaints 
and take the ſhcete of ſhame 
To ſh:owde pour cloaking harts from colds 
and fapning bꝛowes from blame. 
Yk ſhe that readcs this rime, 
be wiſe as J coulde wiſhe, 
She will anopde the bapted hole 
that takes the biting ſhe, 
And ſhon the lymed twig 
the flying Foule that tyes 
Tis god to feare of crie buſh 
where thꝛeed of thꝛaldomc lpes. 


The Louer exhorteth his Ladie 
to take time; while 
timeis. 


Hough bꝛaue pour Beautie be 
TI and feature paſſing fatre, 


Such as Apelles to depaint 
might vtterly diſpalre: 
Pet dꝛoboſic dꝛouping Age. 
incroching on apace, 
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With penſiue Plough will raze your hne 
and Beauties beames deface, 
Wherefoze in tender prares 
bow croked Age doth haſte 
Renoke to minde, ſo ſhall pou not 
pour minde conſume in waſte. 
WhHilft that vou map, and pouth 
in you is freſh and greene, | 
Delight pour ſelte: foz peares to fit 
as fickle flouds are ſcene, | 
Foz water flipped by 
map not be callde againe: 
And to reuoke foepaſſed howzes 
were labour loſt in vaine. 
Lake time whilſt time applies 
with nimble fote it goes: 
No2 to compare with paſſed Pꝛime 
thy after age ſuppoes. 
The holtes that now are hoare, 
both bud and bloume J ſawe : 
J ware a Garlande of the Bꝛper 
that puts me now in awe. 
The time will be when thou 
that doſte thy Friends defie, 
A colde and croked Beldam ſhalt 
in lothſome Cabbin lie: 
No? with ſuch nightlie bzawles 
thy polterne Gate ſhall ſounde, 
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N02 Roſes ffrawde afront thy doe 
indawning ſhall be founde. 

How ſone are Coꝛpſes (Lo2de ) 
with filthie furrowecs fild - 

How quickly Beautie, bꝛaue oflate, 
and ſermelp ſhape ts ſpild⸗: 

Cuen thou that from thp pouth 

to haue bene ſo, wilt ſweare : 

With turne of hand in all thy heavy 
ſhatt haue grape powdzed heare, 

The Snakes with ſhifted ſkinnes 
their lothſome age dowap : 

The Buck doth hang is head on pale 
to liue a longer day. 

Pour god without recure 

doth paſſe, reteiue the flowze*? 

V hich ifpou pluck not from the ſtalke 
will fall within thts howze. 


The Louer wiſheth to be et tags 
and faſt linckt with his Ladie 


neuet to ſunder. 


Reade how Salmacis ſometime with ſight 
On ſodaine loude Cyllenus Sonne, and ſought 
Fozthwith with all hir powꝛe and fozced might 
To bꝛing to paſſe hir cloſe concepued thought: 
N home as by bap ſhe ſaw in open mead 

She ſude vnto, in hope to haue benc ſpead. 


Cith 


Songs and Sonets. 34 


Mith fugred wozds the wod e ſparde no ſpeach, 
But bourded him with manpa pleaſant tale, 
Requeſting him ol, ruth to be hir Leach 
Foz whome ſhe had abid ſuch bitter bale: | 
But he replcate with pꝛide and ſcozncfull cheare 
Diſdainde hir rarneſt ſute and ſongs to heare, 

A way lhe went a wofull wzetched Wight, 

And ſh2owded bir not farre from thence a ſpace: 
TU hen that at length the ſtripling ſaw in ſight 
No creature there, but all were out of place, 
{x ſhifts iſs robes and to the riuer ran, 
And there to bath him bare the Boy began. 

The Eymph in hope as then to haue attainde 
Hir long deſired K oue, ret irde to flc:d 
And in bir ar mes the naked Nozic ſtrainde: 
TW hereat the Bop began to ſtrine a god, 
But ſtrugling nought auailed in that pilght 
Foꝛ why the Nympy ſurpaſt the Bop in might. 

O Cods (quoth tho the Girle) this gift J craue 
This Bop and J map neuer part againe, 

But ſo our copſcs may conioyned haue 

Ig one we map appeare, not bodies twalne: 

The Gods agreed, the water {@ if w2ought, 

As both were one, thy ſcife would ſo haue thought. 

As frem a trx we ſund ie times cſpie. 

A twiffell grow by Naturcs ſubtile might, 
And being two, fo2 cauſe thep grow ſo nie 
Fo: onc are tane, and ſo appearc in ſigbt. T 
| K.]. 0 
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So was the Nymph and None ioynde pfere, 
As two no moꝛe but one ſelte thing they were. 
O Ladic mine, howe might we ſeeme pbeſt⸗ 
How friendly mought we Gods account to bee 
In ſemblant ſozt it they woulde bꝛæde mpreſt 
By lincking of mp carkaſſe vnto the: 
So that we might no moze a ſunder go, 
But limmes to limmes, i coꝛſe to carkaſſe grow ? 
O, where is now become that bleſſed Lake 
A herein thoſe two did bath to both their top ? 
How might we doe, oꝛ ſuch pꝛouiſion make 
To haue the hap as had the Maiden Bop⸗ 
To alter foꝛme and ſhape of either kinde, 
And pet in pꝛoufe of both a ſhare to finde 
Then ſhould our limmes W louelp linck be tide, 
And harts ol hate no taſte ſuſtaine at all, 
But both fo: ape in perfite league abide 
And eche to other liue as friendlp thaall : 

Chat thonc inight fœle the pangues the other had 
And partner be of ought that made him glad. 
O bleſſed Apmph, O Salmacys J ſape, 

Would t;p god luck vnto hir lot would light 
home J imbꝛacc, and louen ſhall foz ape, 
By fo2cc ot᷑ fld to chaunge hir nature quight : 
And that J might haue hap as had the Bop 

To ncuer part trom hir that is my Jop. 

J would not ſtriue, J would not ſtirre atohit, 
(As did Cyllenus Sunne that ſtately Migbt:) 
But 
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But well content to be Hermaphrodit, 
Mould cling as cloſe to thee as ere J might, 
And laugh to thinke my hap ſo god tobe, 
As in ſuch ſozt faſt to be linckt with ther. 


The Louer hoping aſſuredly of attaining his 
purpoſe, after long ſute, begins to 
ioy renouncing dolors. 


E karre from mee pou wofull weonted cries, 

Adue Diſpaire, that madſte mp hart agries: 
Ive ſobbing ſighes fare wel ꝛ penſiue plaint, 
Keſignepour romes to top, long reſtraint 

TUithout deſart endurde. 
Reicc thoſe ruthfull Rymes Þ ( quaking Quill) 
Which both declarde mp wo and want of ſküll: 
(Pine eies) that lang haue had mp Lone in chaſe, 
With tcares no moze imbꝛue your Myſtrelle face 
But to your Spungs retpꝛe. 
And thou (my Hart) that long fo; lackof Grace 
Fozepinde haſt bene and in a dwlcfull caſe, 
Lament no moꝛe, let all ſuch gripings go 
As bꝛed thy bale, and nurft thy cankred wo 
With mile ol meurnctull Dug, 
To Venus doe pour due (vou Senſes all) 
And to hir Sonne to whome pou are in thialls _ 
To Cupid bend thy knee and thankes repay 
That aſter lingred ſute, and long delag 
Hath bzought thy chip to ſhoꝛe. 
F. q. Let 
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bo. - 

Let ccabbed Fozcune now erpzeſehir might, 

And doe thy wozſt to mx thou ſtinging ſpite; 

My hart is well defenſt againſt pour fozce, 

Foz ſhe hath vowde on mee to haue remozce 
MN home J bane loude ſo long. 

Hencefazth exchaunge thy ch:ere and wofull boice 

Tat baft yfounde ſuch matter to refoice : 

TUith mirrie quill and pen of pleaſant plight 

Chy bliſfull haps and foztune to endight 
Enfozce thy barraine Skull, 


The Louer to his carefull bed decla- 
ring his reſtleſſe ſtate. 


Hon that wert earſt a reſttull place 
doſt now renue mp ſmart, 
And wonted eake to ſalue my ſoze 
that now increaſeſt wo, 
Unto my carefull Cozſe an caſe, : 
a tozment to my bart, 
Once quieter of minde perdie, 
now an vnquiet fo: 
T be place ſometime offlumbzing flcepe 
wherein J map but wake, 
Dꝛenched in Sca of ſaltiſh bꝛine 
(O bed) J thee fozſake. 
C No Iſe of Apenynus top 
my flaming fire map quent, 


Songs and Sonets. 
Ne heate ofbzighteſt Phœbus beames . 
map bate wy chillie colde, 
ought is of ſtateiy ſtrength pnough ; 
mp ſoꝛrowes to relent, 
But (ſuch is hap) rene wed taxes 
are added to the olde: N 
Such furious fits and fonde affects 
in mee my fanſics make, 
hat bathed all in trickling teares 
( D bed) J tha fozſake, 
The dzeames that daunt my dazed 
are pleaſant foꝛ a ſpace, ' 
hilt yet J lie in lumbzing lleepe 
my carkaſſe fœles no wo, 
oz cauſe Jſzme with claſped armes 
my Louer to imbzace: 
But when J wake, and finde away 
that did delight me ſo, 
hen in comes care to pleaſures place 
that makes my limmes to quake, 
hat all beſpꝛent with bzackiſh bzyne = : 
(O bed) J thee fozſake. : 
No ſoner ſtirres Auroras Starre, f 
But they that rouſted were in reſt 0 
not fraught with fearefull dzeames, : 
Do pack apace to labours left f 
and to their taſke doe ay” ; N 
#.l J. 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
When J awaking all inragde 
doc balne my b:caſt with ſtreames , 
And make my ſmokie fighes to Skies 
their vpwarde wap to take, 
Thus with a ſurge of teares bedewde 
( © bed) I thee fozſake. 
C ©hus hurlde from hungrie Hope by Hap 
JF die, pet am aliue, 
From pangues of plant to fits offume 
my reſtleſſe mindc doth runne, 
With rage and fanſie Reaſon fights, 
they altogither ſtriue, 
Reſiſtaunte vapleth naught at all, 
Foz Jamquickly wunne: 
Thus ſeeking reſt no ruth J finde 
that gladſome ioy may make, 
Wherefoze conſumde with flowing tcares 
(O bed) J the fozlake. 


An Epitaph and wofull verſe of the death 
of ſir lomTregorwell Knight, and learned 


Dodtor of both Lawcs 
Nd can pou ceaſe from plaint, 
6 o2 kepe pour Conduits d2ie ? 
Bay ſaltiſh bzine within your bꝛeaſts 
in ſuch a tempeſt lie 
There are pour ſcalding ſighes 


t y fitteſt fade of paine 7 
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And where are now thy welling teares 

I aſke tha once againe z 
Haſt thou not heard of late 

The loſſe that hath befell : 

It not, my lelfe ( vnhappie Wight) 

will now begin to tell : 

(Though griefe perhaps will grutch, 
and ſtay my foltring tongue ) 

From whence this ragged rote ol ruth 
and mourning mode is ſpꝛong. 

Was dwelling in this (here 

a man of wo2thie fame: 

A Julticcr foz his deſart, 

Tregonwell was his name. 
A Docto2 at the — 

a Knight among the mo: 

A Cato fo2 god counſell callde 
as he in peares did grow. 
A Patrone to the pe, 

a Rampire to the reſt: 
As lte vnto the ſimple ſozte 
as friendly to the bet, 
No blinde affect his eie 
in blearde at all: 
N hole rightous verdit and decree 

was quite deuopde of gall, 

Ik he in . hartes 5 
where rate of rancour gre 
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Of fapthfull friendſhip ſcedes might ſow, 
no paincs he would eſchew. 
Minerua tyought of likc 
and Nature did conſent, 
To pꝛoue in him by ſkilfull Arte 
what cyther could inuent. 
A plot of ſuch a pꝛice 
was neuer framde befoze : 
To ſhow their pow2e the Heauens had 
Tregonwell kept in ſtoze, 
The Pꝛince did him imbzace, 
and ſought him to aduaunce, 
And better foꝛmer ſtate of birth 
by furthering ol his chaunce. 
He ſtill was readie bent 
his ſeruice to beſtowe, 
Thereby vnto his natiue ſople 
if gratefall gaine might grobe. 
It ſage aduiſe were ſcarte 
and wholeſome counſell ſcant, 
Then ſhould pou ſæ Tregonwels helpe 
ne wiſedome would not want. 
cal yen Legats came from farre 
(a is there wonted guiſe ) 
To treate of truce, oꝛ talke of warre 
as mattcrs did ariſe : 
Tregonwell then was callde 


his verdit to crpꝛeſſc: 
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And rekt vs ſuch a one 


In daunger of diſtreſfe 
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TUho fo2 the molt part in the caſe 
of fruittull things could geſle, 
N2 if himſelfe were ſent 
(which hap Trcgonwell had) 
Into a farre and fozraine lande, 
then was Tregonwell glad. 
Foz ſo he might pꝛocure 
wealepublick by his paine: 
It was no coꝛſie to this Knight 
long trauaile to ſuſtaine, 
But what: vndaunted death 
that ſcekes to conquer all, 
And Atropos that Goddeſſe ſterne 
at length haue ſpit their gall: 


as was a Phoenix true, | 
Saue that now of his cindzie Cozfe 
there riſeth not a nue. 
M here map pou lee his match: 
where ſhall vou find his lake 7 
None, though you from the farthelt S 
vnto the Ocean (rke. Sa 
O bouſe without thy bead, 
O ſhip without a ſteare: 


Thy Palynurus now is dead 


as ſho:tly will appeare. 


this Knight was euer wont 
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To ptelde himſelfe toperils pꝛeſt, 
and bide the greateſt bzonc, 
No tumults tempeſt could 
ſubdue his conſtant hart: 
Ne would the man by any meanes 
once from his countrie ſtart, 
But (ob) it naught auailes, 
fo2 death doth ſtrike the ſtroke 
Jn things humaine, no wozldlp wealth 
bis friendſhip map pꝛouoke. 
Let Troians now leaue off 
by mourning to lament 
Che loſſe of Priam and his towne, 
when ten peares warre was ſpent. 
Pee Romaines lap pour Hods 
and black attire away :. 
Bewaile no moze pour Fabians fall 
no: that ſiniſter dap 
That reſt a Noble race 
which might haue flo2iſht long: 
Foz neither loſffe is like to this 
our not deſerucd w2ong. - 
Now Comewall thou mayſt crake, 
and Dozſet thou mapſt erte: 
Foꝛ tone hath bꝛed, and thother loft 
Tregonwell ſodainelie. 
Thoſe coꝛps though carthed br 
in lothſome lumps ol ſople, 


His 
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His peereleſſe pzayſe by vertue won 
ſhall neuer feare the fople. 
NN ho ſo therefoze ſhalt ſes 


this Parble where be lies: 
With that Tregonwels ſoule may finde 


a place abous the Skies, 
— — 
appointed nones: 
Foz in this Tombe interred is 
but ſlech and bared bones. 


The Louer confeſſeth himſelfe to be 


in Loue and enamored of 
Miſtreſſe. P. : 


F baniſht icepe, and watchfull care, 


It tozments rife, and pleaſure rare, 
fface beſmearde with often ſtreames : 
It chaunge of cheare from iop to ſmart, 
It altred hue from pale to red: 
It foltring tongue with trembling hart, 
It ſobbing ſighes with furie fed; 

It ſodame hope by feare oppꝛeſt, 
If feare by hope ſuppꝛeſt againe, 
Be pꝛoues that loue within the bzelk 
Hath bound the hart with fanſies chaine: 
Then J of foꝛce no longer may 

In couert keepe my pierſing flame, 


If minde affright with dzeadfull dzeames : 
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Which euer doth it ſelfe bewzap 
But peelde my ſelfe to fanſies frame. 
And now in fine to be a thzall 
To hir that bath my hart in Gyue, 
Sbhx map enfo:ce me riſe 0; fall 
Till Death mylimmes of life depziue. 
P. with hir beautie hath bereft 
Pp fredome from my thꝛalled minde, 
And with dir louing lo kes pcleft 
My reaſon thzough both Barke and Rinde. 
Pet well there with J am content 
In minde to take it paciently, 
Since ſure JF am ſhe will relent 
And not cnfozce hir Friende to die. 
Do J in recompence may haue 
Nanght but a faithfuli hart againe: 
Then other friendſhip nill J traue, 
But think my loue plent to gaine. 


That all things haue releaſe of paine ſaue 
the Louer, that hoping and dreading 
neuer taketh eaſe. 


Hat ſo the Golden Sunne 
beholdes with blazing light, 
When paine is paſt hath time to take 
his comfozt and delight, 
The Ore with lumpilh pace 
and leaſure that doth dzawe, 


Hath 
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reſpite after tople is paſt 
— — 
The lolcarde Aſſe that beares 
the burden on his back. | 
His dutie done to able plods, 
and reacheth to the rack, 
The Deere hath wonted ſople 
his feruent heate to \wage : 
M hen wozke hath ende to reſpite runnes 
the Peaſant and the Page. 
The Dwle that hates the day 
and — to = = night, 
ie o defende 
kn Apollos ſight. 
png 
eche little a 
To ſhwwne them in at nedefull times 
Thus vewing courſe of kinde 
it is not on the grounde, 
That at ſome time doth not reſozt 
where is his comfozt founde ; 
Sauc me (O curled man) 
whome neither Sunne ne ſhade 
Doth ſerue the burthen of mp bꝛeaſt 
and ſozrowes to vnlade. 
Cche pozcures my ſmart, 
cche (&emcly ſight annoy ; 
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' Epitaphes, Epiorame, 
Cche pleaſant tune tozments mine caſe 
and reaues mp hoped toy, 
No PYulick ſoundes ſo ſwxte 
as doth the dolefull Dum, 
Foz ſomewhat neare vnto mp ſmart 
that mournefull ſounde doth cum. 
A2 Gally llaue 3 ſeme 
vnto my ſelfe to bee : 
The Payſter that doth guide the ſhip 
bath ncare an cic to ſœ. 
- Pou know where ſuch a one 
as Cup:d is doth ſcare, 
Amid the Goulfe of dæpe diſpaire 
great perill muſt appcarc. 
Jn ſfcave of ſtreaming ſaples 
be Wiſthcs hanges alot : 
Mhich if in tempeſt chaunce to teare 
the Barck will come to not1ght, 
Fo: winde are ſcalding ſigizrs 
and ſecret ſobbings pꝛeſt: 4 
Pirt with a cloude of ſto2mic teares 4 
to baine the Louers bꝛeſt. 
Though Cupid neare ſo well 
his beaten Barck doc guie, 
By fixing flats and ſinking ſandes 
that in the wallow lie: 
Pet thoſe that arc a bœꝛde 
muſt euer ande in awe, 
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Foz cauſe a Buſſard is their guide 
not fo:cing any flawe 2 
That followes none aduice, 
but bluntly runncs on hed, 
As pꝛoude as Peacock ouer thoſe 
that in his chaine 02 led. 
Thus map pou plainely ſœ 
that ecde thing bath reicaſe 
Of penſtue paine, ſauc Cupids thzalls 
whoſe tozments aye tiicreale. 


A poore Ploughman to a Gentleman, 
for whom: he had taken a lit- 
tle paines. 


1 Dur Culter cuts the ſople that carſt was ſowne 


Pour Harueſt was foꝛereaped long agoe, 
Pour Sickle ſhearcs the Medowe Þ was mowne, 
Cre you the tople of Zilmans trade did knowe ; 
God fayth pon are beholding to the man 
That ſo fo2 you pour huſband2fe began, 

Le cranes of you no Siluer fo2 his Sede, 
Ne doth demaunde a penny foꝛ his Graine, 
But if you ſtande at anp time in nede, 
Sd Paiſter) be as bolde with him againe. 
Vu can not doe a greater pleaſure than 
To choſe pou ſuch a one to be your man. 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
To his Friende: Pꝛof courting,ttas 
uailing, Dyſing, and Tenys. 


O liue in Court among the Crue is care, 
Js nothing there but daply diligente, 
Noz Cap noꝛ Knee,no2 money muſt thou ſpare, 
The Paince his Haule is place of great expence. 


In rotten ribbed Barck to paſſe the Seas 
The forainclandes and ſtraungie ſites to ſe , 
Poth daunger dwell: the paſſage bꝛædes vncaſe, 
Not ſafe the ſole, the men vnfricndly be, 


Admit thou ſ the ſtraungeſt things of all ? 
When eie is turnde the pleaſant ſight is gone: 
Che treaſure then of trauaile is but ſmall, 
Wherefoze (Friende P.) let all ſuch topes alone. 


To ſhake the bones, and cog the craftie Dice, 
To Cardc in care of ſodaine loſſe of Pente, 
Unſemelp is, and taken foꝛ a vice: 
Unlawfull play can haue no god pꝛetente. 


To band the Ball doth tauſe þ Coine to lvaſl, 
It mclts as Butter doth againſt the Sunne. 


Naught ſaue the paine, whe play doth ceaſe,Þ haſt: 


To dudie then is beſt when all is donne. 
Foꝛ ſtudie ſtayes and bꝛings a pleaſaut gaine, 


When play dothj paſſc as glare w guſying raine. 


The 
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The Louer declares that vnleſſe lie 
vtter his ſorrowes by ſute, of 
force he dyeth. 


Le as the Gunne that hath to great a charge, 
And Pellet to the Powder ramde ſo ſo2e, 

As neyther ot both hath powze to go at large, 

Till ſhiuerd flawes in ſounding Skies doe roze: 

Euen ſo my carefall bꝛeaſt that fraughted is 

NHith Cupids ware , tloide with lurcking Loue, 

Unleſſe 3 ſhoulde diſcloſe my d2crints, | 

And out of hande my troubled thoughts remoue : 

A ſunder woulde my cumbꝛed Carcaſle flee. 

The hart would bꝛeake the oucrcharged Chace 

Ok penſtue bꝛeaſt, and pou( mp Loue ſhould ſe. r 

Pour kapthfull Friende in lamentable taſe. 
Merckdꝛe doe what pou may in gentle wyes 

The Sunner to aſſiſt in time of needs, - 

And wien pou ſz the Pellet pierce the Skyes, 

And Powder make a pꝛoufe of hidden glerde: 

Rae on his caſe, and ſzke to quſte his wo, 

Leaſt in ſhoꝛt time his Gunne to petcs 30. 


The Louer to a Friende that wrote 
him this ſentence. A 


| 7 ours «ſoared to the death. | if b 
Faithfull Friend thꝛiſe happy was the fit! © 7 
Oz ſo few woꝛds to ſuch effect that weꝛought : 
" G.]. O 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

© friendly hart a thouſand kolde pbliſt 
That bath contciude ſo inſt and topful thought, 
As not till death from pawncd loue to bende 
But Friend at firſt and J rind to be at ende. 

Wiherfoze to tounteruaile thoſe woꝛds of thine, 
And quit thy lone with faithfull hart againe z 
J vow that J wtll neuer once decline 
A fte from that J am ſoꝛ loſſe oz gaine: 
If thou be mine d, I the aſſure 
To be thy Friend g bi fe ſhall dure, 


Of certainc Flowers ſent him by 
his Loue vpon ſuſpicion 
of chaunge 


Our Flowers fo? their hue 
were freſh and faire to r: 
4) Pet was your meaning not ſo true 
as pou it thought to be. 
In that you ſent me Bame, 
J ſudge pou ment thercbp, 
That cleane cxtina was all my flame 
from wohence no ſparckes did tlie. 
Pour Fenell did declare 
(as ſimple men can ſhow ) 
That flattric in wp bꝛeaſt J bare 
where friendſhip ought to grow. 
A Dayſre doth erpꝛeſſe 
great follic to remaine, 
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I ſpeake it not by roate oz geſſe, 
pour meaning was ſo plaine. 
Roſemarie put in minde 
that Bapes weare out of thought 
And Loueinpdle came behinde 
foꝛ Loue that long was ſought. 
Pour Co bolſlips did poztende 
that care was lapde away ! 
And Eglantyne did make an ende 
where ſwerte with ſower lay: 
As though the lcaues at furſt 
were werte when Loue began: 
But now in p2ofe the pꝛicks were curſt, 
and hurtfull co the Wan, 


The Aunſwere to the ſame. 


Crdic J nede no Bame 
ne foꝛted heate by charme, 
To ſet my burning bꝛeaſt in flame 
whom Cupids gltames doe warme, 
On Bapes is mp delight, 
Kemeinbzance is not paſt : 
Though Daplic hit thc naple aright, 
my Friendſhip ape ſhall laſt. 
©tongh Loue in pdle bx , 
ret will J not fozgoe pts 
Ne caſt off care as pou ſhall ſee, | 
and time the trouth ſhall ſhowe. 
G. ij. 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

Do J map taſtc the ſwirte,; 

J fozce not on the ſow2e 
The moze is top when Friends doe merte, 

that Fo:tunc carſt did loboꝛe. 
Pour Fenell failed quight 
where ſuch god fayth is ment: 
Foz Bayes arc oncly my delight 
though J fo: Bapes be ſhent. 


Ota Foxe that wo ulde eate 
no Grapes. 


4 Y koꝛtune tame a Foxe, 
B where grue a loftie Thne, 


J will no Grapes (quoth hx ) 
this parde is none ol mine: 
The Fore would none bicauſe that he 
Perteiude the highneſſe of the Tree. 
So men that Forlie are, 
and long their luſt to haue, 
But cannot come therebp, 
make wiſe they would not crane : 
Thoſe ſabtill Marchants will no Wine 
Bicaulc they cannot reach the Aine. 


Of the ſtraunge countenaunce of an 
aged Gentlewoman. 


T makes me laugh a god to ſ the lowze, 
and long to loken (ad; 


Fo; | 
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thou art to ſeming glad. 
J blame not the but nature in his caſe, 
That might beſtowde on the a better grace, 


To the Rouing Pyrat. | 
Hou winſte thy wealth by warre 
Fg vngodly wap to gaine: 
\ 


And in an houre thy ſhip is ſunck 
gods dꝛo onde, the Pirat ſlaine. 
The Gunne is all thy truſt, 
it ſerues thy cruell fo 
Then bzag not on thy Canon ſhot 
As thought there were no mo. 


Of one that had little Wit. 


Cher aduiſe Tis rare to get 
Jf thou be wiſe And farre to fet, 
To kerpe thy wit Twas euer pit 


Foz when thy crabbed countnance is ſo ſowze, 


Though it be (mall : Dearſte ware of all. 


In commendation of Wit. 


V it farre erceedeth wealth, 
Wit Pzincelp pompe ercels, 
Wit better is than Beauties beames 
Where Pꝛide and Daunger dwels. 
Wit matcheth Binglp Crowne, 
Wit maiſters Witleſſe rage: 
C. iii. 


Wit 


8 
„ 
> 


pita hes , Epiorannc, 
2 

. 
Wir guites the — ge. 

Wit wants no Reaſons ſkill 

a fatthfull Friend to know : 

Wit wotes full well the wap to voide 
the (moth and flering fo. 

Wit knowes what beſt becommes 
and what vnſemely ſhowes : 

Wit hath a wile to ware the wozft, 
Wird all god faſhion knowes ; 

Since Wit by wiſedome can 

doe this and all the reſt, 

Chat J implop my painetull head 

to come by Wit is beſt. 

M home if J might attaine, 
then Wit and J were one: 

But till time Wit and J doe cope, 

I ſhall be poſt alone. 


An aunſwere in diſpraiſe of Wi 


He Wit pou ſo commend 
I with wealth cannot compare : 
when Wit is waren bare. 
Wit hath no Beauties beames, 
to ingly crowne it peldes: 
Wit ſubic is to wilfull rage, 
Rage Wit and Reaſon weeldes. 


Fo: wealth is able Wit to win 


Wit 
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Wit rules not witleſſe pouth, 
noz aged ſteps doth guide: 
Wit knowes not how to win a fricnde, 
Wit is ſo full of pʒide. 
Wit wots not how to flie 
the ſmoth And flattering geſt : 
Wit cannot well diſcerne the thing 

that doth become it beſt. . 
Wit hath no wple to ware 
miſhap befoze it fall, 
Wit knowes not what god faſhion meanes, 
Wit can doe naught at all. 
Since Wit by wiſdome can 
doe nothing as pou wenne, 
If you doe tople to come by Wit, 
then are pou ouer ſene. | 
home when pou doe attaine, 
though Wit and pqu ſceme one: 
Pet Wit will to another when 
tour back is turnde and gone. 


The Louer to Cwidfor mercie, declaring 
how firſt he became his thrall, with 

the occaſion of his defiyng Loue, 
and now at laſt what cauſed 


him to conuert. 


Plghtie L ode of Lone 
Dame Venus onely iop, 


O 


O. lit. Mhoſe 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 


all other heauenly Rop : 
I that haue ſwarude thy lawes 
and wandꝛed farre aſtrap: 
Haue now rety2de to thee againe 
thy ſtatutes to obap. : 
And ſo thou wouldſt vouchſafs 
to let me pleade foꝛ grace: 
J would befoze thy Barre declare 
a ſiel ic Louers calc, 
J would depaint at full 
bow firſt 3 was thy man: 
And ſhow to that what was the cauſe 
that J from Cupid ran, 
And how JF haue ſince that 
plpent my werrie time: 
As 3 ſhall tell, ſo thou ſhalt here 
declarde in dolefull rime. 
In areenc and tender age 
(my Tode) till.rviy.ycares, 
J ſpent my time as fitted pouth 
in Scthole among mp Feares 
As then no Bearde at all 
was growne vpon mp Chin, 


TT yich well app:oude that mans eſtate 
J was not centred in. 

J neede not tell the names 
of Authoꝛs which J read, 


Whoſe Pzincely powze doth farre ſurmoant 
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Ok Pꝛoes and Uerſe we had inough 
to fine the dulleſt head, 

But J was chiefly bent 
to famous Art, 

To them with all my deus J 

my ſtudic did conuert, 

MA here when J had with iop 
yſpent mp time a while: 
The rcaſft retuſde, J gaue me whole 

to Naſos Noble ſtile. 
Whoſe volumes when J ſaw 
with plcaſant ſtozics fright: 
Jn him (J ſap )aboue the reſt 
q J laide my whole delight. 
hat ſhould J here reherſe 
with baſe and barraine Pen, 
The lincked tales and filed tuffe 
that J pervſed then 
Jn fine it was myloare 
vpon that part to light 
Chercin he teacheth youth to loue, 
and women win by ſlight 
Which Treatiſe when Jhad 
with indging eie ſuruapde: 
At laſt J found thy Godly kynag 
and Paincely powꝛe diſplapde. 
Of Cupid all that Boke 
and of his raigne did ring, 
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Epitaphes, Epignamt, 
Lhe Poet there of Venus did 
in ſugred Dittie ſing. 
There read J of thp ſhafts 
and of thy golden Bow, 
Eby (ſhafts which by their diuers heads 
their diners kindes did ſhow, 
J ſaw how bp thp fozce 
thou madeſt men to ſkope: 
And griſely Gods by ſecret flight 
and ZDcutliſh Imps to dzope, 
Therc were depainted plaine 
thy quick and quiuer wings, 
And what ſo elſe doth touch thy pow:e 
there Ouid ſwætely ſings. 
There J thy Conqueſts ſawe 
and many a noble ſpoile: 
With names annered to the ſame 
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ok ſuch as had the foile. N 
There Matrones marcht along i 
and Mardens in their Roe, f 
Both Launes and Satyrs there J ſaw : 


with Neptuns troupe alſo, 
With other thouſands elſe 

which Naſo there doth waite, 
But not mp Pen oz barraine Skull 

is able to recite. 
O mtaytie P2ince (quoth J) 

ol ſuch afearciall kozce, 


Doo 
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How bleſt were J, ſo thou of me 
wouldft daine to take remozce 2 
And choſe me fo thy thzall 
among the reſt to bx, 
That liue in hope and ſerue in truſt 
as waged men to thee 2 
With that (thy Godhead knowes) 
thou gauſte a freindly loke: 
And (though vn woꝛthie ſuch a place) 
mee to thy ſcruice toke. 
In token J was thine 
J had a badge of Blue 
With Sabels ſet, and charge withall 
that J ſhould ape be true, 
Thou badſte me follow Hope 
who tho thy Enſigne bare. 
And ſo 3 might not doe amiſſe, 
thus didit thy ſelfe declare. 
Then who reioyſt but 1: 
who thought himſelfe pbliſt - 
That was in Cupids ſernice plaſte 
as b;auclp as the beſt z 
And thus in luſtie youth 
J grue to be pour thꝛall, 
And was (A witneſſe of thy Dame) 
right well content withall. 
But now 7 minde to ſhewe 
(as pꝛomiſſe was to doe) 


oo 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
How firſt J fled thy Tents, and why 
thy campe J did fo2goe, 
When J had bene retainde 
well nigh a peare 02 moꝛe, 
And ſcrude in place of wage and merde 
as is the Souldiars lee: 
J chaunſt by hap to caſt 
mp floting cics awꝛie, 
And ſo a Dame of paſſing ſhape 
mp foꝛtune was to ſpic. 
On whome Dame Nature thought 
ſuch bcautic to beſto we, 
As ſhe had neuer framde be foꝛe 
as p2oufe did plainelp ſhobwoe. 
On hir J gazde a while 
till vſe of ſenſe was fled: 
And colour Paper white befoꝛe 
was woren Scarlet red. 
FI felt the kindled ſparkes 
to flaſhing flames to growe : 
And ſo on ſodaine J did loue 
the Night J did not knowe. 
Then to thy Pallace J 
with frowarde fote did run, 
And what J ſaide, J mynde it pet , 
fo: thus my tale begun. 
O Noble Sir (quoth J ) 
is this your frœ aſſent 
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J ſhould purſue a Game vnknowne 
within pour ſtatelp Tent z 
It ſo (quoth J) thou wilt, 
and giuſte the (ame in charge: 
J mynde of all my bzydledluſt 
to let the Rapnes at large. 
Then ( Hope) did pꝛick mee fozth 
and bad mer be of chere: 
Ta ho ſaid J ſhould within a while 
ſubdue mp Noble Ferre, 
De counſelde mee to thun 
no dzeadkull daungers place, 
Burt follow him who Banner boze 
vnto pour Noble grace. 
He would maintainc mp right 
and further aye my cauſe, 
And bannich all diſpaire that grewe 
by frowarde koꝛtunes flawes. 
Tis Cup ids will (quoth he) 
dur Paiſter and our Lowe 
That thou with manlp hart and hand 
ſhouldft lap the Barck abo2ve. 
She ſhall not choſe but pxlde 
the fruite fo2 paſſed paines: 
5 Fo: ſhx is one of Cupids thꝛalls, 
and bound in Venus Chaines. 
T hinkt thou our maiſter will 
his ſeruant liue in woe: 


EST 
r 


n 


e Epiorams, 

No not foz all bis golden Darts 

ne pet his croked Bowe, 

TWhercfoze with luckie Mart 

giue charge vnto the Might: 

Take Spcare in hande, and Targe on arme, 
and doc with courage fight. 

Wity that, I armde me well 

as fits a warring man, 

And to the place of friendly fight 
with luſtie fote J ran. 

Mp Foc was there befoꝛe 

I came vnto the ficlde, 

I thought Bellona had bene there 
o2 Pallas wich hir ſhielde. 

So well ſhx was beſet. 

with Plate and pꝛiuie Maile, 

As foz my lite mp limber Launce 

might not a whit p2cuaile. 

Pet naptheleſſe with @pcare 

and Syielde, we fought a ſpace : 

But laſt of all we toke our Bowes 
and Arrowecs from the caſe, 

Then Dartes we gan to fling 

in wide and weighticiſe Skres 3 

And then the ficrceft fight of all 
and combat did ariſe, 

In ſtead of ſhiuering ſhafts, 
light louing lokes we caſt 


- 
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And there J founde my ſelfe to weake 
hir Arrowes went ſo faſt, 

But one aboue the reaſt 
did cleaue m bꝛeaſt ſo farre, 
Js dobone it went, where lap my hart, 
and there it gaue a iarre. 

So cruell was the ſtroke, 

ſo ſodaine eke the wounde, 
As by the fearcfull fo2cc J fell 
into ſenſcleſſe ſounde. 
Thus hauing no retuge 

to quite my ſelfe from death: 
J made a vobe to loue hir well 
> bhilf Lungs ſhould lende me bzeath, 
And ſince that time 3 haue ' 
endeuoꝛde with my might 

To win hir loue, but nought pꝛeuailes 
thx wayes it not a Pitc, 
Ober ſkoꝛnes my peel ding hart, 
not koꝛcing en my Hell: 
BVut by diſdaine of cloudy bzowec 
dioth further my vureſt. 
Pet ruthleſſe though ſhe were, 
aͤnd farſed full of pꝛe: 


© Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
As ſhe my couert hart mpght ſ@ 
by ſhewe of outwarde pozt, 
To T roilus halte ſo true 
bnto his Creſide was 
As J to bir, who fo: hir face 
did Troiane Creſide paſſe, 
At length, when Reaſon ſaw 
mer ſotted ſo in louue 
As J ne would, ne might at all 
my fanfie thence remoue: 
Sher cauſde hir Trumpe be blolune 
to cyte bir ſeruants all T 
Into the place, by whoſe aduiſe 
J might be rid from thꝛall. 
Then Plato firſt appearde 
with ſage and ſolemne ſalbes: 
And in his hand a golden boke 
of god and greekiſh lawes 
Whoſe honnie mouth fuch wiſe 
and weightie woꝛdes did tell: 
Gainſt thee and all thy troupe at once 
as Kcaſon likte it well. 
Mhen Platoes tale was done, 
then Tullie pꝛeſt in place: 
N hoſe filed tongue with ſugred talke 
would god a ſimple caſe. 
With open month J heard 
and Jawes yſtrecht awypde, 
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How he gainit Venus dearlings all 
and Cupids captiues crpde. 
Then Plutarch gan to pzeach 
and by examples pꝛoue, 
That thouſand miſchiefes were pzocurde 
by meane of guilcfull fone. 
Whole Cities bzought to ſpople, 
and Realmes to ſhamefull ſack : 
Where Kings and Rulers god aduice 
by meane of Loue did lack : 
Nert Plutarch, Senec came 
ſeuere in all bis ſawes : 
Who cleane de ſide pour wanton tricks, 
and ſcoznde pour childiſh la wes. 
J neede not name the reaſt 
that ſtode as then in plate: 
But thouſandes moze there were that ſought 
pour Godhead to deface. 
When all the Hall was buſht, 
and all had donne: 
Then Reaſon that in judgement 
hir ſkilfull talke begonne. 
Gramercie Friends (quoth ſhæ) 
pour connſell lpkes me well: 
But now lend care to Reaſons woꝛdes 
and liſten what J tell. | | 
What madncſſe may be moze 
than ſuch a Loꝛde to * 
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Tho makes tye chieftaine of his bande 
a ruke and raſlkall lauce 2 
Who wonted is to pelde 
in recompence of painc, 
A ragged recompence God wste 
that turnes to mere diſdaine z 
M ho gladly would enſue 
a Conduct that is blinde 
©: thꝛall himſelfe to ſuch a one 
as ſhewcs himſelfe vnkinde⸗ 
What Ploughman would be glad 
to ſowe his ſe de fo2 gaine, 
And reape when Harueſt time comes on 
but trauaile foz his paine z 
TAhat madman might endure 
to watch and warde fo2 nought⸗ 
To ride, to runnc, and laſt to loſe 
the recompence he ſought⸗ 
To waſte the day in wo, 
and reſtleſſe night in care, 
And haue in ſtead of better fode 
but ſobbing fo2 his fare: 
To blcare his cics with bꝛine 
and ſalted teares pſhcad:; 
To fo:cc his fainting flcth to fade, 
his colour pale and dead: 
And to foꝛedoc with carke 
bis wꝛetched witherde hart 
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And lo to bos de his bitter bale 


and hatch his deadly ſmart z 
J ſpcake it to this fine, 
that plaincly might appere 
Cupidos traft and guilefull guiſe 
to him that ſtandeth here. 
MN hoſe cies with fanſtes miſt 
and erro2s cloudes are dim, 
By meane that hæ in Venus Lake 
and Cupids goulfe doth ſwim, 
And hath by ſodaine ſigh 
of vnacquainted ſhape 
Do firt his hart, as hope is paſt 
fo2 euer to eſcape. 
Unleſſe to theſe my woꝛdes 
a liſtning care he lende: 
Thich oft art wont the Louers minde 
and fanſte to offende. 
But he that would his health 
ſowze Sirops mull aſſap: 
Foz eric gricfc hath cure againe 
by cleane repugnaunt way. 
And who ſo mindes to quite 
and rid himſelfe from wo, 
Muſt ſerke in time fo2 to remoue 
the thing that hurtes him ſo. 
Fo2 longer that it taſtes 
it frets the farder in 
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by paſſing fell and ſkin. 
The Ppne that bearcs his hcad 
bp co the haughtie Skie, 
Would well haue bene remoude at firft 
as dapl ie pꝛofe doth trie: 
Which now no fo:ce of man 
noꝛ engine map ſubuart : 
Do wpde the creeping rotcs are run 
by Naturcs ſubtric Art: 
So Louc by ſlender ſic1ght 
and little paine at ſurſt 
Mould haue b:xne ſtopt, but hardly vow 
though thou woul dit doe thy wurſt, 
The wonted ſaw is true, 
ſhun Louc, and Louc will fler, 
But follow Loue and ſpite thy noſe 
then Loue will follow thee. 
And though ſuch graffcd thoughts 
on ſodaine map not die, 
Ne be foꝛgone: yet pꝛoceſſe ſhall 
their farther grouth deſtrie. 
No Glaunt fo2 his lyfe 
can cleaue a knarrie Oke, 
Though he would ſæke to doe his wurſt 
and vtmoſt at a ſtroke : 
But let the meaneſt man 
haue ſpace to ſell him debe ne, 
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And he will make him bende his head 
and bꝛing his boughes to grobonde. 
No fozce of falling ſhowꝛe 
can pierce the Parble tone, 
As will che oftcn d2ops ofraine 
that from the gutters gone. 
N derctoꝛe thou retchleſſe man 
my counſell with the mo 
Js, that thou pxcemeale doe expell 
the loue that paines thæ ſo. 
Renounce the place where ſhe 
doth make ſotourne and ſtap: 
Joꝛte not hir trayning truthleſſe cies, 
but turne thy fate awap. 
Chinke that the hurtfull hoke 
is coucrde with ſuch baite: 
And that in ſuch a pleaſant plot 
the Serpent lurcks in waite, 
Waic well hir ſcomefull chœre, 
and think ſho ſeekes thy ſpoile: 
And though thy conqueſt were atchiude 
may not acquite thy toile: 
Not pdlc ſx thou bee, 
take ape ſome charge in hande: 
And quickly ſhalt thou quench the flame 
of careleſſe Cupids bzande, 
Fo2 what (J pꝛap you) bꝛed 
Ægiſthus fowle defaine 2 
| Luftf. 
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And made him ſpoken of ſo yll 
what put him to the ſhame 2 
Wha? fozcde the Fole to loue. 
bis beaſtly pdle [yfe 
Was cauſe that he beſotted wag 
of Agamemnons Wye. 
Il be had fought in field 
encountring with his Foe, 
On ſtately ſtœde, oꝛ elſe on fœte 
with glance had giuen the bloe ; 
Af he that Lecher lewde 
bad warlick walles aſſailde 
With Cannon ſhot, oz bownſing Kam 
his fenced enmies quailde ; 
Be had not felt ſuch fozce 
of vile and beaſtly ſin, 
Cupidos ſhafts had fallen ſhozt 
ik he had buſic bin. 
What Myrrha made to loue, 
o2 Byblos fo deſire 
To quench the heate of hunaric luſt 
and flames of filthy fire e 
What Canace enfo:rde 
to frie with frantick bꝛands, 
In ſoꝛt as bp to peeld hir ſelfe 
vnto hir bꝛothers hands: 
And others thouſand mo 
of wyome the Poets wzight # 


Noun" 


IT 
: 
8 


5 
*. 


Songs and Sonets. 


Nought elle nn, 
in pdle thoughts delight. | 
They ſpent their pouthfull peares 
in foule and filthie trade, 
{hey buſted not their pdle bꝛaines 
but God of Pleaſure made, 
M herekoꝛe if thou (J ſap) 
doſt couet to auopde 
That bedlam Bopes deceitfull Bowe 
that others hath anopde : 
Eſchewe the pdle lyfe, 
flx, flæ from doing nought : 
Foz neuer was there pdle bꝛaine 
but bzed an ydle thought. 
And when thoſe ſtoꝛmes are paſt 
and cloudes remoude awap : 
J know thou wilt on (Reaſon) think 
and minde the woꝛds J ſap. 
TUhich are: that Loue is rote —— 
and onelp crop of care, —— 
The bodies foc, the harts annop, 
and cauſe of pleaſures rare. 
The ſickneſſe of the minde, 
the Fountaine of vnrelt : 
Che goulfe of guile, the pit of paine, 
of griefe the bollow Chef, 
A ficrie froſt, a flame 
that frozen is with Ile, 
LV ſiti. A 
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A heauie burden light to beare, 
a Uertuc fraught with Mice. 
It is a Marlike peace, 

a ſafetie ſet in dꝛed, 

A depe diſpaire annext to hope, 

a famine that is fcd. 

SWweete poyſon fo: bis taſte, 

a Pozte Charybdis l|&ke, 
A Scylla fo his ſafette thought, 
a Lpon that is merke. 
And (by mp Crowne J ſweare) 

the longer thou doſt loue, 

The longer ſhalt thou liue a Thall 
as trac of time will pꝛoue. 
Wrherefoze retire in haſte 
and ſptede ther home againe, 
And pardned ſhall thy treſpaſſe bes, 
and thou exempt from panne. 
Take Reaſon fo2 thy guide 
as thou haſt done of poze : 
And ſpite of L one thou ſhalt not loue 
ne be a thꝛall no moze. 
Repaire to Platos ſchale, 
and T ullics true aduice: 
Let Plutarch be and Seneca 
thy teachers to be wile, 
Chis long and learned tale 
bad bꝛoſed ſo my bꝛaine: 
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As J foꝛthwith to reaſon ran, 
and gaue thee bp in plame. 

File, fic on Louc quoth J, 
J now perceiue his craft: 

Fo2 Reaſon hath declarde at large 
bow he mp kreedome raft, 

I lee his pzomile is 

karre fapzcr than his paic: 

7 finde how Cupid hlearde mine cies, 
and made me run aſtraie. 

J wote how hungrie Hope 
bath led mee by the lip, 

And made mer mwue an endleſſe ſute 
well wozth an Oken chip. 

Hee trainde mee all by truſt, 

J farde as Hounde at hatch 

The leſſer fruite J founde, the moze 
J was pꝛocurde to watch. 

Thus (mightie Lo2de) J left 
thy lawcs and ſtatutes ſtrang 

Foz rapling Reaſons trifling talke, 
and offerd thee a w2ong., 

But now Dame Venus kno'ves, 
and thou hir ſonne canſT tell 

That I within my couert hart 
doc lone thœ paſſing well. 

Now fully bent tobe 
(ſo thou wilt cleane put oat 


 Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
Ok mind mp palled iniuries) 
thy man and Souldier ſtout: 


Pꝛeſt to obey thy will 
aͤnd neuer ſwaruc againe, 


As long as Venus is of fozce 

and thou ſhalt kœpe thy Kaigne. 

A weigh not T ullics tale, 
ne pꝛating Platos talke : 

Let Plutarch bouch what Plutarch can, 
let ſkurucy Senec walke. 

Olde Ouid will 3 reade, 
whoſe plcaſant wit doth paſſe 

The reaſt, as farre as ſtubboꝛne Stele 
crcells the bꝛittle Glaſſe. 

In him thy deedes of Armes 
and manly Barts appeere, 

In him thy ſtately ſpoples are ſœne 

as in a Pirrour clœre. 

Thy mothers p:apſc and thinc 
in him are to be founde, 

Joꝛ tonqueſtes which you had in Heauen 
and here bplow on grounde. 

Fo2qgiue my kozmer guilt, 
koꝛget my paſſed toyes: 

And graunt map aſpire againe 
bnto mp wonted lopes. 

Ik euer man did lone 
o; ſerue in better 7229, 
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Then ſhape my wageſſe to the ſame 
and doe reſtraine my mede, 


But ſo J fight in fielde 
as fiertelp as the beſt: 

J hope that then pour Godhead will 
reward me with the reſt. 


After miſaduentures come 


good haps. 


Neuer thought but this that luck in fine 
Mould to my will and fanſie well incline. 
Foꝛ dayly pꝛofte doth make an open ſhow 
That commen courſe of things would haue it ſo, 
When ſtoꝛmie clouds from darkned ſkpes are fied, 
Zhen Phoebus ſhewes his gap and golden hed. 
His p2incelp pꝛide appcares whe ſhow2es are paſt, 
And after dap the night enſues as faſt. 
hen winter hath his trembling carkas ſhowne, 
And w his froſtie fote the ſpꝛing downe th:owne, 
Then in leapes Æſtas gap with gladſoine gleames 
That Harneſt bꝛings 4 dꝛies vp winter ſtreames. 
The Barck that bꝛoylde in rough & churliſh Seas 
At length doth reach a Pozt and place of caſe. 
The wailefull warre in time doth peelde to peace, 
he Larums lowde # Zriipects ſound doch ccaſe: 
Thus may we ſe that chaunce is fall of chaunge. 


And Fo:tane fædes on fade that is kull flrarnge, 
Tihercteze 
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Wrherefoze doe not diſpaire thou louing Wight, 
Fo: Scas doe ebbe and flow by Natures might: 
From wozſe to god our haps arc chaunged oft, 
And baſeſt things ſometimes are rayſde aloft. 

Do Gods would baue, and Foztune doth agree, 
Which p2oufe appeeres and is expꝛeſt by mæ. 


To his Loue that controlde his Dogge 


for fawning on hir. 


FR deede (my Deare) pou wꝛong mp Dog in this 

And ſhew pour ſclfc to be of crabbed kinde, 

Chat will not let my fatvning Uhelp to kiſſe 

Pour fiſt, Þ faine would ſhew his Paiſters minde: 

A Baſtife were moꝛe fit fo2 ſuch a one, 

That can not let hir Louers Dog alone. 

He in his kinde fo2 mer did ſeeme to ſuc, 

That earſt did ſtande ſo highly in pour grate, 

Bis Paiſters minde the wittie Spanell kne we, 

And thought bis wonted iſtreſſe was in place: 

But now at laſt (god faith) J plainly ſæ 

That Dogs moꝛe wiſe than Women friendly bee. 
Thcrefoze ſince pou lo cruelly entreate 

Hy <T help, not fozcing of his fawning chere, 

Pou ſhew your ſelte with pꝛide to be repleate, 

And to pour Friend pour Nature doth appere: 

The pPꝛouerbe olde is verifide in you, 

Loue me and lone my Dog, and ſo aduc, 
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Both J and he that ſielp Beaſt ſuſtaine 
Foz louing well and bearing faithfull harts, 
Deſpitous checks, and rigozous diſdaine, 

N ere both haue well deſerued foz our parts, 
Foz Friendſhip J, foz offred ſeruice hee, 

And pet thou ncyther louſte the Dog noz mer. 


Vpon the death of the aforenamed 
Dame Elizabeth Arhundle 
of Cornewall. 


Hat Tongue can tell the wo? 
what Pen erp2efle the plaint z 
Unleſſe the Puſes helpe at neede 

J fele my wits to faint. 

Yee that frequent the hilles 
and higheſt Holtes of all, 

Aſliſt me with your ſkilfull Quilles 
and liſten when I call, 

And Pha&bus, thou that ſitſt 
amidſt the learned ronte, | 

Do wap thy Bowe, and reach thy Lute 
and ſap to ſounde it oute. 

Helpe (learned Pallas) helpe 
to wꝛite the fatall fall 

Ok hir, whoſe lyfe deſerues to be 
a Mirrour to vs all. 


Whoſe Parents were of fame 
as Leyſter well can ſhowe : 
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Where they in woꝛſhip long had linde, 
with peares did wozlhip growe. 
Of wo2lhip was the houſe 
from whence ſhea toke hir line: 
And ſhe a Dannat bp diſcent 
to wozſhip did incline. 
What nxde J pen the pꝛapſe 
of hir that liude ſo well. 
That of it ſelfe doth pxlde a ſotinde, 
we nerde not ring the Bell. 
Whilſt Dannat did enſue 
Diana in the race, 
A trucr Nymph than Dannat was 
was neucr carſt in place, 
Vith Bcautic ſo adꝛeſt 
with Uertue ſo adoznde ! 
Was none that moze imbꝛaſte the god. 
no2 at the wicked ſco2nde, 
When flexing Fame with Trumpe 
and blaſted bꝛute had bought 
This Dannats the wes to tourtlike cares 
(which Dannat ncuer ſought) 
To Court ſhe was pꝛocurde 
on ꝛinceſſc to attende 
A ſeruice fit fo; ſuch a one 
hir Rowing pcares to ſpende. 
A here when the had remainde 
and ſerude the Pꝛinceſſe well, 
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Not ralhly but with god adulce 

to Iunos poke ſhe fell. 

A Woultc bp hap cſpide 
this ſtelie Lambe in place, 

And thought hir ſitteſt foz his pꝛaꝝ: 
not gaſtlp was his face, 

Not Woulflike were his cics, 

ne harriſh was his voice: 

Hoꝛ ſuch as Lambes might feare to heare 

but rather might reioice. 

A hart not bent to hate 
o2 peelding pꝛap to ſpill : 

Unto Licaon farre bnlike 
whoſe pleaſure was to kill. 

Arhundle was his name, 
his tack of great diſcent : 

N hole pꝛedeceſſoꝛs all their liues 
in Aertues path had ſpent, 

e not vnlike the reit 
be haude himſelfe ſo well, 

As he in fine became a Knight, 
ſo to his ſhare it fell. 

Thus was this Ladie faſt 
coniopnde in ſacred knot : 

VN hole pzime and tender peares were ſpent 
deuoyde of Claunders blot, 

Lhe match no ſoner made, 
when mariage rites were donne: 


But 
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But Dannat ranne hir race as right 
as ſhæ hir courſe begonne. 
And ſoth it is, ſh liude 
in wiuelp bond ſo well, 
As the from Collatinus wife 
of Cbaſtice boꝛe the bell. 
Vlyſles wyfe did bluſh 
to heare of Dannats pꝛapſe: 
Admetus Make (the god Alceſt ) 
did yxlde vp all hir Kayes. 
The Grerkes might tein griefe 
of ſuch a one to here, 
A ho fo; hir well deſerued fame 
could haue no Greekiſh Pere. 
Thus many pcares were ſpent 
with god and ſothfaſt life, 
ELwirt Arhundle that wozthic Knight 
and his app2oued wife, 
Of whome ſuch Impes did ſpꝛing, 
ſuch fruitc began to growe. 
Huch iſſuc did pꝛocede as we 
them by their bꝛaunches knowe, 
The Ohe wilbp:xlde no Grapes, 
the Aine will beare no Hawes :! 
Ech thing muſt follow kindly courſe 
by Natures fixed lawes. 
Euen ſo that woꝛthie Tre 
ſuch fruite is ſer ne to beare, 
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As pet commends the withzed ſtocks 
and them to Melkin reare. 

Thus did they liue in iop, 

till chaunce and ſpitefull death 

Theſe louing Turtles did deuide 
and reft the Cock his bꝛeath. 

Then firſt the bale began, 
then black attyze came on: 

And Dannarty dꝛerie dole was ſane 
with neuer (tinting mone. 

Nought might hir ſo:rowTtage, 
but ſtill ſhe did bewalile 

The Cinders of hir ſeuerd Pake - 
with teares of none auaile. 

Seauen prares ſhe ſpent in wo 
refuſing other Pake: 

Foꝛ ſuch is Turtles kinde you know 
they will none other take. 

J doubt where Dido felt 
the like tozmenting rage, 

When that the guilefull Gueſt was gone 
that latd his fapthto gage, 

This Dannats bertues were 
ſo rike and eke ſo rare, 

As few with hir foz boneſt life. 
and wiſdome might compare. 

Minerua dtd ſotourne 

within that wincly bꝛeſt: 
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Hir deedes declarde that in hir head 
Dame Pallas was a gueſt. 
But what we couct moſt 
oz chiefeſt hol de in pꝛice, 
With grxdic gripe of darting death 
is reaued with a trice. 
Lhe cruell Siſters ther 
were all in one agreede, 
To let the ſpindle run no moꝛe 
but ſhꝛid the fatall thꝛæde. 
And foztunc, (to expꝛeſſe 
what ſwing and ſway ſhe bare) 
Allowde tem leaue to vſe their fozce 
vpon this Jewell rare. 
Thus hath the TWclkin won, 
and we a loſſe ſuſtainde: 
Thus hath hir Cozlſc a Tlante founde out, 
hir Spꝛite the Heauens gainde. 
Since ſobbing will not ſerue, 
ne ſhedding tcarcs auaile 
To bꝛing ty: ſoule to Coꝛps againe 
his olde and wonted Gaile: 
Leauc off to bath hir (tone 
with N1-bs tcares to long, 
Foz thou ſhalt aide bir naught at all 
but put thy ſelfe to wong. 
V ich that hir ſoule map reach 
the place from w jence it came: 
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And ſhe be guerdond foz hir life 
with neuer dying fame, 
Foz ſure ſhe well deſerude 
to haue ſinnioztall pꝛapſe, 
And lawde moꝛe light than cleareſt dunn 
o2 Phœbus golden rapes. 
It ought my ſlender ſkill 
oꝛ waiting were of pow2e, 
No pꝛoteſſe of ingratefull time. 
bir vertues ſyould deuoure. 


D iſprayſe of Women 
that allure and 
loue not. 


Hen ſo you veb in Aerſe 
and Poets rimes repoꝛt, 
Of Lucrece, and Vlyſſes wife 


that lyucs in honcſl ſozt. 

Taben Hippo commes by hap 

02 god Alceſt pfeare, 
And other ſome that by dejert 

with fame renowmed wcre, 
Then you with haſtic dome 

and raſyfull ſentence ſtraight, 
AN l vaant that women moze and leſle 

were ail with vertue fraight, 
And, koꝛ thoſe felwe that linde 

in wiacly bonde ſo well, 

J. g. 0 Von 
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Pou will eſteme the reaſt by thoſe 

that onclp bare the bell, 

But follow ſound aduice, 

let eche reccpue hir dome, 

As ech in vertue did ſurmount, 

o2 ſit in bighcſt rome, 

So cleanc was neuer ſede 
pſifted, but among 

Foz all their paynes were weedes that grew 
to put the graine to wꝛong. 

What troupe of honelt Dames 

thoſe Griſels all are gone: 

No Lucrece now is left aliue, 

ne Cleopatta none. 

Thoſe dapes are all ppaſt, 

that date is flccted by: 

They mp2ro2s were Dame Nature made 
bir ſkil full hande to try. 

Now courſe of kinde exchaungde 

doth peelde a woꝛſer graine, 

And women in theſe latter pearcs 

thoſe modeſt Patrones ſtaine. 

Deceit in their delight, 
great fraude in friendly lokes: 

They ſpople the Filh foꝛ friendſhips ſake 
that houer on their Hokes, 

Thep bure the baitc to dcare 

that ſo their fr t dome loze ; 
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And they the moze deceitfull are 
that ſo can craft and gloze, 
With beautie to allure, 

and murder with diſdaine: 
What moꝛe map be gainſt womens kind 

where ruth ok right ſhould raigne 
So Pemphite Crocodile 

(as we in Poets fine) 
Where Nylus with his ſeuenfold ſtreame 
to Seaward doth incline 
With ruthlcſſe trickling teares 

and lamentablc ſounde, 

The ſicly 1Beaſt with pittie moude 
doth cruellp confounde. 
So Parmapdes in the flood 
and Spꝛens \weetly ſing, 
Till they the muſing Mariner 
to ſpeedie death doc bing, 
Now Helen foꝛ hir traine 
with Dian map compare: 
Such ſundzie Helens now are found, 
and Dians Nymphes ſo rare, 
Who if by craft eſpie 
thy Senſes once to bende, 
And bow by Cupids ſubtile bꝛeach 
that burning gleames doth ſende: 
Then will they ſerke in haſte 
by foꝛce of friendly blinck, 


T. itt. And 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
And wꝛeſted loke into thy bꝛeaſt 
their beauties ſhape to ſinck. 
Which it be b:ought to paſſe, 
then haue they their deſire 3 
And ſtanding karre doe (mile to (& 
the flaming of the fire, 
Then loke they on a lofc, 
and ncuer once repaire 
To ende the ftrife that they haue Ctirrde 
twirt Louer and Diſpatre. 
As Shep when they lee 
the Ganders foc in ſnare 
Retoyce, that from their foldes of late 
their ſicly cattle bare: 
Oz Boy that knowes the Foule 
to be in pitholc caught, 
That wonted was to ſteale the ſtale 
and ſet the ſnare at naught : 
So wily Women wont 
to laugh, when ſo they ſpie 
Che louing Wight ytrapnde by cruſt 
in popnt and pinch to die. 
But if ſuch chaunce doc chaunce 
(as often chaunce we ſe) 
The filh that earſt was hangde on Poke 
by better chaunce be free, 
Af he by happic hap - 
doe caſt off Cupids poke, 
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Not ſetting of their Loue a Leeke 
that gaue the cruell iroke : 
Then are remoude the cloudes 

of hir diſdainfull bzow : 
And friendſhips flod that earſt was dzie 
afreſh begins to flow, 
Then w:eſteth ſh hir grace, 
and makes a ſæ ming ſhow 
As though ſhe ment nq chaunge at all, 
ne would hir Heſtes fozgo, 
Thus are they fright with wiles 
whome Nature made ſo plaine, 
Thus Sinons ſhifts thep put in vꝛe 
their purpoſe to attaine. 
Mheretoꝛe let be our care 
Vlyſſes trade to trie: 
And ſtop our cares againſt the ſounde 
of Sp2ens when they crie. 
Think when thou ſeſt the baite 
whereon is thy dclite, 
That hidden Hokes are hard at hande 
to bane the when thou bite. 
Think well that poyſon lurckes 
in ſhape of Sugar ſw te : | 
And where the freſheſt lowzes are ſœ ne 
there moſt beware thy fete. 
But chieflp Women ſhonne | 


and follow mine adutce, 
7.\(tf. 21 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, 


It not, thou mapſt perhaps in p;oufe 
of folly beare the pꝛice. 
To truſt to rotten bonghes 
the daunger well is ſeene: 
To treade the tylled trap vnwares 
hath alwapes pcrill bane. 
Baue Medea till in minde, 
let Circe be in thought: 
And Helen that to vtter ſack, 
both Greece and Troie bꝛought 
Let Creſide be in coumpt 
andnumber of the mo, 
MN ho fo; hir lightncſſe map pꝛeſume 
with falſeſt on the row: 
Elſe would ſhe not haue left 
a Troian fo a Grake. 
But what: by kinde the Cat will hunt, 
bir Father did the like. 
As wylia are their wits, 
ſo are their tongues vntrue: 
Anconſtant and ape fleeting mindes 
that moſt imbzace the nue. 
TU hen fixed is their fapth 
it reſtes on bꝛittle ſande: 
And when thou demſte them ſurſte of all 
they beare fox but in hande. 
Chough Argus were aliue 
wheſe cit in number were 
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As many as the Peacock pꝛoude 

in painted plume doth beare: 

wet Women by their wples 
and well acquainted dzifts, 

Would ſone decelue his waking head, 
and put his eies to ſhifts. 

Nought haue they nede at all 

Cyllenus Pipe to blow 

To foꝛge their fraude, their tongues will ſerus 
as learned wziters ſhow. 


Firſt trie and then tell 
Where l haue ſayd well 
For without a triall 
There vailes no deniall. 


Of a Phiſition and a Soothſayer. 


IM ARCKE felt himſelfe diſeaſde, 
the Sothſaycr ſapd : There bee 
Sire pet remainder daies of life, | 
no mo (Friend Marcke) to thee 
Then ſkilful Alcon came, 
he felt the pulſes beate: 
And out of hande this Marcus dide, 
there Phiſick wzought his feate. 
Lhis ſhowes Phiſit ion doth 
the Sothſaper farre crceede : 
Fo2 thone can make a ſhot diſpatch, 
when thother makes no ſperde. 


A con- 


Epitaphes, Epiorams, 


A controuerſie ofa conqueſt in 


W 


Lou twixt Fortune 
and Venus, 


Hilſt Fiſſher keſt his line 
the houcring uch to hoke : 
By hap a rich mans daughter on 
the Fiſther keſt hir loke, 
She kryde with frantick Loue, 
they maride eke at laſt: 
Thus Fiſſher was from lo we eſtate 
in top of Treaſure plaſt. 
Stode Fo:tune by and ſmylde: 
how ſap you (Dame) quoth ſhe 
To Venus: was this conqueſt pours, 
02 is it due to me: 
EL was 7 (quoth Vulcans Nl ife) 
with helpe of Cupids 35owe, 


That made this wanton wench to rage, 


and match hir ſelfe ſo lowe. 

Not ſo : twas Foꝛtune J 

that bꝛought the Trull in place: 

And Foꝛtune was it that the man 
ſtode ſo in Maydens grace. 

By Fo2tune fell thcir loue, 
t mas Foztune ſtrake the ſtroke; 
Then detter is this man to mee 

that dio the match pꝛouokc. 


The 
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The Louer voweth how ſo euer 


he be guerdoned to loue 
| faithfully. 


thankfull though ſhe were 
and had diſdaincfull bꝛowe, 
Regarding nought my conſtant hart, 
ne fozcing ot hir vowe: 
Since ſowen is the ſrede 
of faithfull fricndſhips loze, 
Vnconſtant will J ncuer be 
ne bꝛeake my Heſt therefoze, 
Let Foztune vle hir foꝛce 
ſo Cupide ſtande mine apde, 
And Cyprid laugh with louelp lo ke, 
J will not be afrayde. 
By mee the Noble kinde 
of man ſhall not be ſhamde, 
Reco2de thzongh mx ſhall neuer fozce 
our ſequell be defamde. 
Albe that J conſume 
my greene and growing youth, 
Yea age and all without rewarde 
pet nill I ſwarue my truth. 
Eche that ſhall after come, 
and liue when J am duſt, 
This louing hart ſhall well defcrie 
the Ney of perfite trull, 


Ul, 


Hir, while my vitall b:eath 


Pea,after death in hollow Uawte 
ptombed, will J loue. 
Foxce ſhe my ſeruict true 

J fozce it not at all, 
Rue ſhe by ruth my dzeerle life 
oz it tomercy call: 

In ſtap my Loue ſhall ſtand, 
J will not falſe my fayth, 
Nebzeake my foꝛmer plighted heſt 

o2 pꝛomiſe to the death. 
Diſdaine ſhall ncuer fo2ce 
my friendſhip once awꝛie: 
Ere that J craue immoztall Gods 
that pe will let me die. 
Let Dido ſtill complaine 
Eneas bzoken Heſt, 
Df all that came to Carthage Coaſt 
the moſt vnfaythfull gueſt. 
Untruſtie Theſeus eke 
let Ariadne cleepe, 
Eſcaping from his friendly Ferre 
plcd in lumbzing lxepec ; 
So let Medea blame 
the knight that won the Fliſe, 
That foꝛced naught at all in fine 
hir cleapings and hir cr ies: 


Eputaphes, Epignamt, 


theſe fainting limmes ſhall mone : 


Haue 
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Haue thou the fapthfull hart 
of thine aſſured Friend, 
Ere he be of that retchleſſe race 
the Sunne awzie (hall wende. 
M here ſo thou pcelde him grace 
oꝛ as an outcaſt ſhon ; 
Exped his fozmer plighted Hell 
as thou tofoze haſt don. 
Loue will her neuer blame 
ne Venus lawes fazgo, 
Life ſoner ſhall than loue decreaſe 
bis faith is fixed ſo. 


64 


He ſorrowes the long abſence 
of his Ladie. P. 


N Ow once againe (my Pule) renue the woes 
Which earſt thou haſt in dolefull dittie ſongs 

Fo: greater cauſe of ſozrow not aroſe 

To me at all, than now of late is ſpzong : 

As yon ſhall hcarc in ſad and ſolemne Ucrlſe, 

A wofull Might his hapleſſe hap rehearſe, 
Come (Clio) tome with penſiue Pen in hande 
And cauſe thy ſiſters chaunge their cheereful voice, 

Pe furics fell that lurcke in Plutos lande, 

Come ſkip to Skies, and raiſe a dolefull noice 2 
Helpe tolament the Louers wofull chaunce, 
And let AleGto leade the lothſome daunce, 


Ali 
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Ezpitaphes, Epigrams, 
f a1 pc that Ladics are of Lymbo L ake 
Qith hiſſing hatre, and nabe buſh bedect, 
Pour beddes of ſtle and dankiſh Dennes fo:ſa 
And Stix with ſtinking Sulpher all infec : 
Doe what pou map to apdc inv carefull Quill, 
And helpe to ring a Loners latter knill, | 
And tune ( trow) ſith the from hence is fled 
Who was the guide and giuer of mp bꝛeath, 
Bp whome J was with wiſhed pleaſure fed 
And haue eſcapte the ruthleſſe gande of death: 
ho was the Bey and Cable of mp life, 
That made me ſcape Charybdis carcfull clife. 
A Starre whereby to ſteare my bodies Bark, 
And ſhip of ſoule to ſhoare in ſafetie bzing, 
To quite mp Coꝛſe from paincfull pining cark, 
And ſierie foꝛce of crafcie Cupids ſting: 
Tuen ſhe that me from Syllas ſhelfe did ſh2oude, 
That light is loſt, that Lodeſtarre vnder cloude. 
| Whole abſence ba des the tempeſt J ſuſtame, 
And makes mp thoughts fo cloud ie black to bæ, 
And bꝛackiſh teares from ſivolen cios to raine, 
And churliſh galc of ſurging ſighes to fle: 
That Anco? ſcarce ne harbour mey haue 
From deepe diſpaire mp bꝛoken Sly to ſaue. 
The Rubie from the King is reſt J ünde, 
Te ſoile appercs that vnderneath was ſet: 
The Saind is gone, the Shune is leſt behumde, 
The Fill is ſcapte, and here ce maines the He g 
That 
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Chat other choiſe foz me is none but this, 
To waile the want of hir that is my bliſſe. 
J curſſe the Might that cauſde hir hence to go, 
J hate the Hoꝛſe that hence hir Cozſe conuaide, 
The Bit, the Saddle all J curſſe aroe, 
And ought that elſe might this hir iourney ſtaide: 
J curſſe the plate where ſhe doth now ſolourne, 
And that whereto ſhe mindes to ſhape retourne. 
Mp mouth, that kiſt hir not befoze ſhe went, 
Mine cies, that did not ſerke to ſee hir face, 
y head, that it no matter did inuent, 
My hande, that it in Paper did not place: 
My fete, that thep retuſde to traucll tho. 
Pp legges J curſſe that were ſo loth to go. 
My tongue, that it to parle did then pꝛocure 
To vtter all my cloſe and touert minde, 
Co hir who long hath had iny wonndes in cure, 
In whomc ſuch ruth and mertie J did inde; 
My hart 3 curſſe, that ſought not to bewꝛay 
It ſclfe to hir oꝛ ere ſghe went hir wap. 
And {al ip ſeife and erie thing beſide, 
My life, my lunmes, mp carrion Cozſe J curfſe; 
Saue hir fo: whome theſe tozments J abide, 
Chat of my ipfe is onelp well and ſourſe: 
Ioue ſh;oude hir ſalfe, and kpe hir from annoy, 
And ſende hir ſone to make returne with toy. 


i NIN 
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Epitaphes, Epiprams, 


To his Loue long ab. 
ſent, declaring bis 
torments. 


Lingring Loue, © Friende 
that abſent art ſo long, 

V here ſo thou be, the Gods th guide 
and quit thy Cozſe from wong: 
And ſende ther harmcleſſe health, 
and ſafely to reuart, 

Vow ſone your ſelfe may deeme full well 
to ſaue a dying bart, 


Fo? ſince pour parture J 
haue lead a lothſome ſtate ; 


And ſaue the hope of pour returne 
nought might my woes abate. 
And will you know the time 
how J haue ſpent away ? 
And doe pou long inruthfull rime 
my toꝛments to ſuruap⸗ 
Though but with weeping cies 
J map the ſame recite : 
Pet naythelcſſe the truth herein 
to the (mp Friend) J wiite. 
Then flickring Fame at firſt 
vnto mine cares had bzought 
That pou to trauell were addzeſt, 
and fixed was pour thought 
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In London long to lodge, 

and fee our friendly ſoile 2 
Then Dolour firſt in daunted Coꝛps 
and wounded bꝛeaſt did boile. 
J telt how griefe did gi 
thc onſet on my hart, 
And ſozrow ſware that penſine pangues 
ſhould neuer thence depart, 
With clmching clawes there came, 

and talents ſharply ſet, 
A flock of greedie griptng wees 

my grunting hart to fret, 
The moze J ſought the meane 
by pleaſaunt thought co caſe 
Pp growing griefe, the-moze J felt 

increaſe my new diſeaſe. | 
When other laught fo: top, 

it bꝛought to minde mp woc: 
When uſick ſlakte their ſoꝛrowes, then 

my ſetret ſozc did grower. 
When they at meate were ſet 

their daintie fade to taſte, 
In ſtcadof Viands, hartie ſighes 

had fo2 imp repaſte. 
A hen Bacchus tame to Bode, 

and eche to other dꝛincks: 
By ſwolen floud of ſalted tcares 

; Wd ouer low his A 
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 Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
And out did gftſhe amaine 
ofd2inke to ſtande in ſtede 
To me, that of ſuch monſtrous meate 
as ſozroly was did fœde. 
From boꝛde to bed J go 
in hope to finde relicfe, 
And by ſome plcaſannt nap to rid 
mp troubled Ghoſt — griefe: 
But lumbzing ſleepe is ficd. 
and Morpheus ſhewcs his ſpight : 
That will not pxlde on minuts recaſt 
in all a Winters night. 
O Tode, what ſundzic kindes 
ok care doe then begin 
Taſſault my wcaric waking head, 
and treinbling hart within 
A thouſande thoughts ariſc, 
eche thought his toꝛment bꝛings: 
And thus the lothed night J ſpend 
and ferle how-ſozrow ſpꝛings. 
And if in dawning chaunce 
ſome dꝛouping lle pe to light 
A pon the carefull Cozſe that thus 
hath ſpent the waking night: 
It ſtandes in little ſteade, 
ſo dꝛcadfull are mp dꝛeamts 
As they by foꝛce of wo pꝛoture 
mine cics to runne with ſtreames. 


\, 


Then 
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{hen bathe J bed with bztne, 
and clop my Couch with teares 2 
And mid my ſleepe thy griedy Ghoſt 
in ſtraungie ſoꝛt appeares. 
Not with ſuch friendly face 
and bzow of gladſome cheare 
As earſt thou hadſt: thoſe louely lokes 
and blincks are all areare. 
MPoꝛe grimmer is pour grace, 
moꝛe cope pour countnance eake: 
Moꝛe lowing lokes than were of poze 
and Bzow mare bent to wzeake, 
In hande mee thinkes J ſ 
thx holde the hatcfull knife 
To lica thy Friend, and fo2 god will 
to reaue deſerued lpfe., 
Mberewith J wake afright 
and ſtraine my pillow faſt, 
To garde me from the cruell tœle 
bntill pour wꝛath be paſt. a 
At length J ( it plaine 
that fanſic didenfo2ce 
Unto his vgly monſtrous dꝛeame 
my wcake and ſlumbzing Coꝛſe. 
J bewe thy ſecret hart, 
and how it longs to ber 5 
Witi him that foz vntayned loue "eee 
tmpawnde his faith to thee, | 
85 B. ü. Foz 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

Foz mercie then J call 
of pou that iudge ſo pll, 

M hole pleaſure is to garde pour Friend, 
and not pour Foe to kpll. 

Ot dzeames a thonſand ſuch 

eche night J hane a ſhare, 

To banniſh llerpe from pining Coꝛſe 
and nurſe my canckred care. 

Thus day and night J liue, 
thus night and dap J die: 

In death J fle no ſmart at all, 

in life great wo J trie. 

Weherefoze to rid my gricfcs 
and banniſh all annoie: 

Retire from Creece, and doc ſoſourne 
here with thy Friend in Troie. 

Who longs to ſe thy face 

and witneſſc of thy ſtate : 

nd partner bc of thy delights 

Ahis furious fits to bate. 


To Browne of light beliefe. 


C ware mp Browne of light bclicke, 

truſt not befozc pou trie: 

Foz vnder cloke of great god will 
doth fained friendſhip lie, 

As wplie Adder lurcks in leaucs 

and grœneſt graſſe of all, 
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And ſtings the lkalking Wright that thought 


no daunger would befall, 
So is the plaine vnplapted man 
by ſubtile dealing guilde 
And ſoneſt ſnarde bp ſubtile ſhifts 
of him that ſmothly ſmilde. 
Mer neuer ſw the frowning Friend 
that frets to outwarde ſholve, 
Beguile oz ſxke to falſe his Friend, 
as doth the fleering Foe ; 
The Paſtife Dog is vopded well 
that barcks oz ere he bite: 
But (oh) the Cur is cruell that 
doth neuer barck a whit. 
Deale thou as Court pers daplie doe, 
in wozdes be franck and fre, 
Speake fapze and make the weather cleere 
to him that gybes with thee. 
Foz ſo thou ſhalt aſſured ſtande 
from hurt to be as farre, 
As from the grounde of true god will 
thoſe gloſing marchaunts are. 
A wiſedome to beware of WUoulfes, 
and Fores guilefull guiſe : 
Fo: tone is craftie by his kinde, 
the other paſſing wile. 
So that it is a matter harde 


their double dꝛifts to flo: 
Ei. lt.. 


But 


* 


EBhpitaphec, & piorams, 
But pet thou ſhalt auopde the wurſt 


if thou be rulde by me. 
(@)G. r. 


That Dcath 1s not ſo much to be feared 


as daylie diſeaſes are. 


Bat: pſt not follie fo2 to dꝛead 

and ſtande ol Death in frare, 

That mother is of quiet reaſt, 
and griefes awap doth weare ⸗ 

Chat bzings releaſe to want of welth, 
and poꝛe oppꝛeſſed TW ightes 2 

He comes but once to moꝛtall men, 

but once foz all he ſmites. 

as neuer none that twiſe hath felt 
of cruell Death the knife: 

But other griefes and pining paincs 

doe linger on the life, 

And oftentimes on ſelfe ſame Cozſe 
with furious fits moleſt, 

Chen Death by one diſpatcht of life 
doth bꝛing the ſoule to reſt. 


The Epicures counſell, eate, 
drinke, and plaie. 


Friend, where as thou ſœſt thy ſclfe 
to be a man in derde, 


M 


; 
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” © ate, quaffc, and play, with pꝛeſent lopes 

thy greedic fanſie foede. 

02 F (thou ſeſt) am duſt become 

that earſt ſo welthie was: 

haue that 3 aliue did cate, 

the reaſt away did paſſc. 
hat ſo I pode in pampꝛed paunch 

and to mp guts conuaide, 

o gaping grounde with me J boze, 

the reaſt behinde is ſtaide. 

ught ie buildings huge to ſe, 

niyZurrets and my trame, 

Hoꝛſe, mp Houndes, my cofred Coine 

fo; others doc remaine. 

here foꝛe a Ppzxxour make of mee 

and d2zowne thee in delight ! 

oꝛ Death will ſwerpe awap thy welth 

and reaue thy pleaſures quight. 


The Aunſwere to the vile and canckred 
counſell of the outragious 
Epicure. 
Friend, fo2 that J ſx my ſelſe 
to be a man in drde, 
Thy quaffing counſell J refuſe, 
vnleſſe to ſerue mp neede. 
J muſe no whit that thou art duſt, 
thy beaſtly lpuing here 


2 


F. itt. 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Was meane to bzing ther to thp bane, 
the ſoncr foꝛ thy chere. 
Thou thoughts to pamper bp thy paunch, 
but thou d!dt korde pwis 
The gradic TU oꝛmes that gnaw thy guts, 
fo2 them a daintie diſh. 
God rcaſon that thou ſhouldſt foꝛgo 
and leaue thy gods bchinde, 
Foz that a beaſt ſo lyke a beaſt 
didſt linc againſt thy kinde. 
A man in name, no man in derde 
thou art that counſelſt mer 
To liue as thou haſt liude, and die 
a Monſter like to thx, 
Fo2 ſince thy lyfe ſo lothſoine was, 
and ſhamcfull cake thy death: 
J will beware, and make a Glaſſe 
of the whilſt I hauc bzeath, 
To ſhunne thy lluttiſh ſinfull Sea, 
thy tipling and thy topes: 
Foz after death thoſe pleaſurts paſſe 
as did thy fickle iopes. 


Of Homer and his birth. 


He Poet Homer Chius clatmes, 
. Colophon doth the leke : 
And Smyrneſwearcs that he is hirs 


that was the learned Greeke. 
* 


Ok 
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Of Salamine ſome ſay he was, 
of I6 other ſome; | | 
And diucrs make repo2t that he 
of Theſſale line did come. | 
Thus ſundꝛed and deuided are 
the peoples mindes of thee, HY 
Thou P2incely Poet) but my thou 
with nepthcr doth agree. | 
Fo2 J auredly ſuppoſe 
and deeme the Heauenly Speare 
Thy ſople, and Pallas lap the wombe | 
that did thy body beart. 
Hir bꝛcaſt (the Dug) that thou didſt ſuck 
in Cradle when thou layſt: | 
With haughtie ſtile ſo much (thou Greke) | 
thy mazed head diſmapſt. 
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; That Time conquereth all things, | 
ſaue the Louers paine. | 


As ncuer Bull ſo fell 

with wzinckle fronted face, 

But Time would make him peeld to poke it 
and tople the ground apace. 

The Hoꝛſe pbꝛed in Holte 

and fed in luſtie Leaſe + 
Jn Time will champe the fomte Bit 
his Riders will to pleaſe. 


Epitaphes, E [grams 
3 5 
The Lions that are P 
andraging in their kinde, 
By trackt of Time thetr kerpers knoty 
in whome they friendſhip finde. 
Thoſe 15caſtcs that come from Inde 
and fartheſt partes ofall, 
In Time doe ſwerue their ſauage ſect 
and to their dutie fall, 
Time makes the Grape to growe 
and Aine to (p:zcade at large, 
So that the ſkin ſcarſe able is 
to holde his in warde charge: 
So Ceres fruite doth ſpꝛoute 
by fo:ce of growing Time, 
Which makes the ſtrength of hidden ſerde 
into the ſtalke to clime. 
Time makes the tender twig 
fo bouſteous Tree to grow: 
It makes the Oke to oucrloke 
the lender ſhꝛubs bylow. 
It frets the Culter kene 
that cuts the froting ſoyle, 
It fo:ceth hardeſt Flint of all 
and Marble to recople. 
Time w:eakefull wꝛath ſubdues 
it bꝛeaketh angers gall, 
And cche diſeaſe in Tin hath helpe 2 
thus Time doth conquer all. 
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Though theſe and other like 
by pꝛoceſſe are pzocurde, 

pet naytheleſſe my feſtred wounde 
can not in Time be turde. 

Foꝛ that which ſendeth ſalue 

and comfozt to the rcaſt, 

Doth cauſe my ranckling ſoze to rage 

and dubble in my bꝛeaſt. 

As Spꝛings that from a Pount 

doe take their do dune warde ſourſe, 

To whome there map no barre be founde 
to ſtop their headlong courſe; 

So Lozdlike Loue yſtaulde 
and ceazde in peelding minde 

Map not be diſpoſſeſt againe, 

ſuch is his ſtately kinde. 


To his Friend riding to Londonwarde, 


S T roylus did reiopte 
when Creſid pwelded grace, 


And dained him from ſeruice true 

ſo nære hir hart to place: 

So haue J iopde (my Deare ) 
fo: friendſhip which J founde, 

And lone requited with the like 
which curde my carefull wounde. 

And he full hzilly ſh2ight 
and dolde his wofull chaunce, 


- | Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
On Grekith Stede from Troian towns 
when Creſid gan to pzaunce 
And leaue the lyked ſople 
where did ſoiourne hir ioie, 
I meane the wozthp T roylus 
and louingſt pouth in Troie: 
Enen ſo J waile at thy 
departure, would thou wift, 
And out J crie a wꝛetched Wight 
that thought himſclfe pbliſt. 
O London lothſome lodge 
why doſt thou now pꝛocure 
Py Loue to leaue this pleaſant ſople 
that hath my hart in cure? 
Since needes it mull be ſo 
gainſend hir home in haſt : 
Let hir retire with harincleſſe health 
that ſickleſſe hence is paſt, 
Peelde mee a god account 
of hir that is my ioie, 
And ſend hir to hir Troylus 
that longs foz hir in Troie. 


Of che Raine and cloudy weather at the 
time of his Friends departure 
from Troie. 


N O meruaile though the Sunne do hide his hed 
And vnder cloude do kepe his lowzing tokes, 
No 
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No wonder that the ie his teares doth ſhed 
And with bis ftreames increaſe the water bzokes: 
The cauſe is knowne, the pzofe is paſſing plaine, 
y Lone and J be ſundzed to our paine. 
Now lhe is gone that did ſuſtaine my bzeath 
And ſaude my ſhip of bodie from the wzack, 
By whome J ſcapte the cruell hande of Death 
Which thought to bzing my Cozſe to vtter ſack ; 
The Welkin werpes and helpes me to bewaile 
With guſhing ſhowzes the loſſe of mine auaile, 
TUherefo:e, O Peauenly ſtates that Rulers bes 
Ok ſtarrie Skies from Whence theſc teares diſcende 
And fluſh ſo faſt as moztall Wights doe ſee : 
Of ruth in needefull time my woes fo ende, 
Pꝛocure mp Loue to make returne in poſt, 
To gard from gricfe hir Friends afflicted ghoC. 
If not, with flaſſhing flame and Thunder dint 
By Vulcan fozgdc and hammerd fo2 the nones, 
Conſume to duſt my fieſh my wo to ſtink, 
And with thy Mate (O Iouc)vnioint my boncs: 
Chat by ſuch ſcath and loſſe of vitall bꝛeath 
J map auoide a wozſe and ſtraunger death. 
Fo2 like the teene that now mp hart ſuſtaines 
Was neuer felt noz ſuch oppꝛeſſing care: 
Of foꝛte my life muſt pcelde to pinching paines 
Ok haſting Death, the fits ſo furious are : 
Which though be ſo, when J am wꝛapt in Clay, 
(Pp ſoule) to hir thou ſhalt * ſap. 2 
ha 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

That whilſt the lyfe would ſuffer mer to wanne 
With moztall Mig ots, hurt was birs at will, 
And now my Spindle hath his courſe yzonne 
And twit is none plett, thou wilt fulfill 
Che dutie which thy Maiſter ought of right, 

And which he would accomplich it he might. 


Ofa couetous Niggard, and a 
needie Mouſe. 


A Sclepiad that greedie Carle, 
by foꝛtune found a Pouſe 

(As he about his lodgings lokte) 
within his niggilh houſe. 

The chiding Chuffe began to chaufe, 


and (ſparcfull of his chœrt) 
Demaunded of the ſiely Bealt 
and ſapde what makite thou here: 
ou nede not ſtand in fcare (god Friend) 
the \miling Mouſc replide: 
J tome not to deuoure pour Catcs 
but in your houſc to hide. 
No man this Miſer J account 
that chid this hurtleſſe Clſe: 
No ꝙouſe the Pouſe, but wiſer than 
the Patch that owde the Pelke. 
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A pretic Epigram of a Scholler, that 
hauing read Vergils Eneidos, 
maried a cutſt Wyfe. 


Schollar ſkillde in Vergils Werſe 
and reading of his boke 
| (Ama virumq) that begins, 
: was taught in Cupids bake, 
At length to mariage flat be fell, 
when wedding dap was don, 
To play bir pꝛancks, and bob the Fole 
the ſhzowiſh NN ite begon. 
The Huſband daplie felt the fiſtes 
and buffers of his Mile: 
Uintill at laſt he thus began 
to plaine of paincfull life. 
(Oh Cattitfe mee) the Schollar cryde 
well wozthp of this wo, | 
Foz Arma I Virumq; read 
in Vergill long ago: 
Pet could not ſ v to ſcape the plague 
whereof the Poet ſpake. 
No doubt that Noble Poct foz 
a P2ophet J will take, 
Foꝛ Arma now Virumq J 
both day and night ſuſtaine 
At home, J nxde not runne to Schole, 
torcadc the Uerſe againe. 
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Would (Virum) were away, and then 

let (Arma) doe their wurſt: 
But when J matcht with (ach a ſhꝛew 
I think J was accurſt, 


To a yong Gentleman of ta- 
king a Wyte. 


5 Ongyou with gredic minde to leade a yfe, 
Chat pleaſaunt is in deede, and voyde of care 
I neuer witſhe pou then to take a TU yfe 
Noz ſet pour fote in craftic Cupids ſnare. 
A filthie Trull is pꝛkeſome to the eie, 
A gallant girle allures the lokers minde: 
A wanton wench will haue the head to die, 
An aged Trot to lpke is hard to finde. 
A bearing Wyfe with bꝛats will cloy the ſaze, 
A greater carcke than childzens care is none, 
A barraine beaſt will greeue th ten times mozr, | 
No io remaines when hope of fruite is gone. ; 
TUWherefo:e let wpuing go, lpuc ſingle ape, 
Apply the Boke and bande the Ball among: 
A ſhzew (we (i) is wedded in a dap 
But cre a man can ſhift his bandes tys long. 


The Aunſwere for taking a Wyfe. 


Ong pou with gredie minde ts bleare mine ele | 
And make mer thinke of marige thus amille 7 , : 


L 


4 
x, 
- | 1 
* 


Songs and Sonetr, 


I cannot dæme fo pil of wyuing J, 

To loue and wed fo; louc is perfite bliſſe. 
A filthy Trull (pou ſap) is lothſome ſight, 
Put caſe ſhe be not paſſing faire to vewe : 
If ſhe with vertue doe the want requight 
Ok comelp ſhape thqu haſt no cauſe to tue. 

A gallant girle allures the lokers minde, 
What (hall wc ſay the womans is the ſhame 2 
Bicauſe the claxxeft eics by courſe of kinde 

Can not abide the Sunne, is he to blame? 
A wanton wench to die will haue the ;ev, 
Canſt thou not ſ@ befoꝛe thou wade ſofarre? 
His be the hurt chat lokes not ere he wet, .. 
The Huſband may the woman make dz make. 
Put caſe an aged Trot be ſomewhat tough © 
Jfcopnc ſhe bꝛing the care will be the ]cffe, 

It ſhee haue ſtoze of muck and gods pnough _ 
Thou nerdſte not foꝛce ſo much of handſomnetle, 
A bearing N pfe doth make the huſband glad, 

A greater iope than Childꝛens map not bee : 

A barraine wench ſometime mult needes be hay 
There doth not fcuite ſpzing out of encry tra, 
So that 3 finde no reaſon, none at all 

In that thou wilſt a man to ſingle lyfe, 
And quite to ſhun the comfozt that may fall 
And daplie doth to bim that hath a WI pe. | 
Foz ſure though ſome be ſhꝛewes as ſome there be, 
(As of the ſh:xpe are ſome "ou _ no wult) * 
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Wet muſt we pralle the match whereby we ſe 


The carth maintainde with men, and ſtozed full, 


But if pou thinke ſo pll to take a Wpke, 
Let others wed, leade pou N ſingle lyfe. 
(Pp) G, 


Ofadeafe Plaintife, a deafe Defendant, 


and a deafe Iudge. 


P bap a man that could not hcare 
but bo2ne deafe by kinde, 
Another cited to the Court, 
much like himlelfe to finde, 
Whoſe bearing Senſe was quight bereft; 
the Fudge that ofthe Caſe 
— Should giue his verdit, was as deafe 
as dcafeſt in the place. 
Co Court they tame 1 the Plaintite pꝛaide 
to haue the vnpaid rent. 
Defendant ſaide, in grinding J 
this wearie night haue ſpent, 
The zudre behelde them both a while, 
is this at laſt (quoth hee ) 
Ol all pour ſtirred ſtrife the cauſc 7 
Pou both bir childzen bee : 
Chen Reaſon willes, and Law allowcs 
pour Mother ſhould haue aide 
At both pour handes that are hir Sonncs. 


Wheua thus the Judge had ſaidc, 


The 
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Here ſend to pon to male a ſhety 
= that Friendſhip ſhall not ſtart, _ 
- Lhoug) yeares doe chaunge by courſe 


The People laught a god to heart 
Curt two deafe men, and thought him fit 


Songs and Sonett. 77 


this well diſcuſſed caſe 


to ſit in Judges place 
Upon ſo blinde a matter that 
was dcafe as any rock: 


And thus the ſimple men were ſhamde, 


the Juſtite had a mock, 


A promiſe of olde good will, to an olde 
friend at the beginning of 
WK, New yere. _ 
He Chuffes fo grxdie gaine 
and lucers lone expenade WE 
Their New yearcs gifts vpon their Lb2vJ 
as crie yeare hath ende: 
But J in token that 
the peare his courſe hath ron, 
And pꝛoufe that forfull lanus haty 
a nouell peare begon: 
(as Lone and Dutie willcs) 
the Yerauld of inp hart 


and alter by their kinde : 


y olde god will and faith to fitp 


truſt | not fünde. | 
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Timetes will be true, 
his loue ſhall ncuer blin: 
But gather ſtrength and gro in to moze 
than when it did begin. 
A Vow to ſerue faithfully. 


N grene and growing age, in luſtie pxres, 
In latter dapes when ſiluer buſh apperes ; 
In god and gladſome hap when Foztune ſerues, 
In lowzing luck when god guenture ſwerues 
By day when Phebus ſhewes bis pꝛincely pzide, 
By night when golden Starres in Skies do glide, 
Zn Winter when the groues haue loft their greene 
In Sommer when the longeſt dapes are ſcene, 

<p happie helch when ickleffe limmes bauc lyfe, 

In aricfit{ ſtate, amis my doloꝛs ryfe, 

In pleaſant prace when Trumpets arc awap, 

In wz2cakfu!ll warre when Mars doth brareß ſway, 
In perillous goulfe amid the ſinking ſande, 

In ſafer ſople and in thc ſtable lande. 

Ahen ſo you laugh, oꝛ elſe with grimmer grace 
Pou beare pour faithſull Friend pnfrlcendly face, 
In god repoꝛt and time of wozſer fame, | 
J wul be yours, yea though 3 loſe the game, | 
Funerall Verſe vpon the death of 
Sir Iohn Horſey Knight. 


Hat welth aſſigned is to waſte away, 
And ately pompe to vaniſh and decreaſe. 


1 


— 


That 


at 


i And pittie lodgde within his louing beat, 


Do wap thy dole, repꝛeſſe thy ruthfull mone, 
Foz Horley liues, his ſoule to Skies is fled, 
The oncly Coꝛſe is cloſde in Marble ſtone. 
Do that thou haſt no cauſe to waile his thaunte, 

M home ſpitciull death by 
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That wozſhip weares and woꝛldly wights decay, 

And Foztunes gifts though nere ſo bzane do ceaſe 

May well apptere by Horſeys hatcfull Pierce, 

Whoſe Coꝛſe (alas) vntimely Death did pierce. 
Who thought thereby as Nature to ſubdue 

By teauing bzcath and rowne in wozldly ſtage : 

So blaſted bzute to blot, and Fame that fluc 

Ok him that well deſerude in all his age 

Foz wozſhip and renowne to haue his ſhare 

Among the reaſt that pzapſe fo2 Ucrtue bate. 

But ſxking waies to wꝛong this Wozthy wight, 

Sha fowly myſt hir purpoſe in the fint: 

Foz Horſey gaines by deaths outragtoiis ſpþi&ht; 

And endleſſe fame, whereat his Foes repine: 

But cche man elſe laments and cries alowve 

That Horlcy was to ſone yw2apt in ſhzowde, 
The rich repo:t that ruth in him did raigne, 


The ſimple ſay that foꝛ no maner gaine 


De hath at any time the poꝛe oppꝛeaſt: 
Thus both cltatcs his woꝛthy life commende, 
And both lament his oucrhaſting ende. 


Then ceaſe (J ſap) ſuch fluſhing teares to ſhed, 


hatred did aduaunte. 
L. iu. The 
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To his L . hauing bene long ſtudied and 
well experienced, and now at length lo- 
uing a Gentlewoman that forced 
him naughtat all. 

Thought god fayth, ⁊ durſt haue gagde mp band 
77 Foz pou (Friend T.) ᷣ beautie ſhould now high] 
Baue raſde pour hart, noz Cupid with his bꝛann 
Baue b2oaght thy learned bꝛeaſt to ſuch a plight, 

thought Mineruas gift bad bene of powze 
By holeſome reade to rote this fanſic out: 

But now J lx that Venus in an howꝛe 
Can bend the beſt; and dawnt the wiſe and ſtoute. 

Why ſhouldſt thou ſ&ke to make þ Tiger tame: 
To win a Woulfe ſo cruell by his kinde 2 
To ſuffcr &ſops Snake thou art to blame 
That ſtong the man wherc he reliefe did finde. 

Is naught in hir but M amans name alone, 
No Toman ſure lhe is, but Boner fell, 

That ſcoznes hir friend, t makes him die W mone, 
A ho makes an Idoll ofa Diuell of Hell. 

ebe was cut out of ſome Sca braten rock, 

Oꝛ taken from the cruel! L pons Tet, 

Chat feedes hir Friend fo2 friendſhip with a mock 
And ſmiles to ſe him macht in Follies Net. 

If thou were wiſe(ag thou art full ot louc) 
© hou woulaft account hir bcautie but a Glaſſe, 
And from thp hart ſuch fanſics fond reinoue 


J loth to ſo the Lyon wcx an Aſſe. 


If 
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If ſo ſhe were thy faithfull Friend in dxde, 
And ſought a ſalue to cure thy crusll ſoze, 

(4g now hee ſœkes to make thy hart to bleede ) 
God fapth thou couldſt acccunt ot hir no moe. 

But waping now hir great abuſe to ther 
A Friend to hir, but to thy ſelfe a Foe: 

M hy (houldſt thou loue, o2 ſo enamoured be& ⸗ 
Leaue off be time, let all ſuch datage goe. 
Should J imbꝛace the man that bates mp life 
Should J account of him that ſettes me light 2 
Should J pceld vp my thꝛoate to morthzing Enife? 
Oꝛ (eeke fo2 to reclaime a Haggard Kit? ⸗ 

Halt thou not read how wiſc V1yſles did 
Enſtutfe his cares with Ware, and cloſe them vp, 
Ok Cyrces filthie lone himſclfe to rid, 

That turnd his Mates to &winc by Witches cup? 

And how he did che lyke vpon the Sta 
Lhe pleaſant noyſome Spꝛens ſongs tendure, 
That otherwiſe had w2ought him great vncaſe 
Jfonee they mought his mates and kim allure ? 
Put thou the Greekes deniſe againe in vꝛe, 
Stop vp thine cares this Spꝛen to beguile, 
Scale vp thoſt wanton cies of thine, be re 

To lend no eare vnto hir flattring ſtilc. 

Foz all hir talke but to deteit doth tende, 

A canckred hart is wꝛapt in friendly lokes ; 

She all hir wittes to thy decay doth bende, 

Thou art the Fiſh, ſhe beares the byting hokes. 
| L. liij. Ng 
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 Epuaphes,Eptgrams, 

No ſanage beaſt doth fozce a maſt a whit 

That loues bim not: we ſee the dogged Curre 

Fawnes not one him that with p whip doth (mite 

The Hozſe hates him 5; p2icks him with the ſpurre. 
And wilt thou loue, oz place within thy bzeft 

The crucll Dame that weaues thy web of woe 7 

Wilt thou ſtill fawne vpon ſo faife a gueſt : 

In ſtcad of Doue wilt thou retaine a Crowe ? 
Beware in time, ere Bcautte pierce to farre, 

Let fanſies go, loue where is lone againe : 

Foz doubtleſſe now to much to blame you arre. 

To ſowe god will and reape but fowle diſdaine, 
J counſaile thus that may thee beft aduiſe, 

Fo2 that my ſelte did ſerne a ctuell Dame: 

Lhe blinde recurde can iudge of bleared eies, 

Lhe Criple healde knowes how to hcale the lame. 
Shake thou betimes the poke from off thy neck, 

Foz feare the pꝛint thereof remaine behind; 

A happie man is he that feares no check, 

But liues at freedome with contentcd minde. 

An Epitaph vpon the death of the worſhip- 

full Maiſter Richarde Edwardes late Mai- 

ſer of the Children in the Queenes © 

Maieſties Chappell. 


F tcares could tell mp thought, 
J oz plaints could paint my paine, 


Ff dubled ſighes could ſhew my ſmart, 
In 


* 
* 


if wapling were not valne: 
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fgripes that gnawe my bzeft 
coulde well my griefe erpzefſe, 


My teares, my platnts,my ſighes,my _ 
ling neuer ſhould ſurceſſe, - . | 


Bp meane whcreof 3 might, 
vnto the wo2ld diſcloſe 

The death of ſuch a man (alas) 
as chaunced vs to loſe. 

But what anaples to mone? 
Jf lite fo2 life might be 

Reſtoꝛde againe, woulde efrhannge 
mp lyfe fo2 death with the, 

Oꝛ if 3 might ſome wap, 

to pap thy rawnſorite know, + 

(O Edwards)then belene me ſure 
thou ſhouldſt not ite ſo low: 

That O thou cruel[ Death, 

ſo fierce with dint ol dart ? ö 

Due curſes on my kners Þ re 

to thee with all my hart. 

Fo? that it liſt th trie 
thy foule and tankred ſpite. 

On that ſo rare a pæte, on that 
ſo wiſe and woꝛthy Mig ye. 

Huffiſde ther (finer thou mut 

be mad) the ſimple ſo e 

ts flea, 02 on the butiſh bios 

of beaſtes to take thy ſpozt, 


| Epuaphes, Epigrams, 
And not in furious wiſe, 
with haſte and headlong rage 
To kill the flowze of all our Realme 
and Phenix of our age. 
Lhe fac doth crie reuenge, 
the Gods repap thine hire, 
Depe darckned Lake of Lymbo lowe, 
and ſtill conſuming fire. 
Bis death not J but all 
god gentle harts doe mone: 
O London, thangh tbp griete be great, 
thou doſt not mourne alone. 5 


The ſcate of Puſes nine 
where fiftene Nelles doe flolve, 


ere this thou well did knowe. 
Lament to loſe this Plant 
fo; they ſhall ſ& no moe 
Cbe bꝛaunch that ther ſo long bad bord, 
whereby they ſet ſuch ſtoze. 
O happie Houſe, O Place 
of Corpus Chriſti, thou 
Chat plantedt firſt, and gauſte the rote 
to that ſo bꝛaue a bo: 
And Chzilt Church which enioxoſte 
the fruite moze rype at if, 


Plunge vp a thouſande ſighes, fo; griefe 


Whoſe ſpzincklingſpzings and golden reames 


Whit 
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Ahllſt Chile and Chappell dure, 
whilft Court a Court ſhall bee, 
(God Edwards) eche eſtate ſhall much 
both want and wiſhe fo2 thee, 
Thy tender Tunes and Rimes 
wherein thou wontſt to play 


ſhall bcare in minde alway, 
Thy Damon and his Friend, 
Arcyte and Palemon 
VN itb moe full fit fa: Pꝛinces carcs, 
though thou from earth art gone, 
Shall ſtill remaine in fame, 
and lyke ſg long to bide 
As earthly things ſhall live, and * 
this mo:tall Globe ſhall guide 
Fo: loe, thus Ucrtuelift, 
hir Pupils to aduaunce: 
Pet fo2 my part J would that God 
had giuen th better czaunce. 
9A langer time on cart, 
thy haſtned death befoze, 
4Sut:Edwatdes now farewcll fozteares 
will let me wzife na moꝛe. 
Mell map thy bones be lodgde 
thy kame abzoade map flie, 
Thy ſactch ſoule poſſefſe aplace 


abouc the Eatrie @kie. 
10 Tho. Twine. 


Eche pꝛ incely Dame of Court and Cotont toe 


| The 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
To his Loue that ſent him a Ring 

wherein was graude, 

Lee R eaſon rule. 

Hall Reaſon rule where Reaſon hath no right? 
Noz neuer had ? ſhall Cupid lofe his landes: 
His claim: his croton: his kingdde? name of might 
And yeo>ld himſelſe to be in Reaſons bandes 
No,(Friend)thy Ring doth wil me thus in vaine, 
Reaſon and Loue haue euer yet birne twaint. 
They are by kinde ol ſuch rontrarie mould 
As one millikes the others le lode deulle, 
M hat Reaſon willes Cupido neuer would, 
Loue neuer pet thought Reaſan to be wiſe. 
To Cupid J my homage earſt haue donne, 
Let Reaſon rule the harts that Che hath wonne. 


To his Friend Francis Th: leading 
his lyfe in the Countrie 
At his deſire. 


M Francis. whilſt vou heath pour forming ſteeds 
Athwart the fields in pe ace to pꝛactiſe warre, 


In Countrie whtiſt pour keneld Hounds doe foede, 
wh 


S 


inthe wood fo: taken pray doe 1arre : 
iſt you with Baukes the ſieue Foule dos ſlape, 
Ind take delight a quick rctriae to haue, 
To lee to marke, and heare the Spaneis bape 
waſting pour age in rleaſtre paſſing bꝛaue: 
In Citie I my pouthfuli ytares doe ſpende, 
At Booke perhaps ſometime to wears the dap: 
where man to man not friend to friend doth lende, 


with vs is naught but pitch (my Friend) oe. F 
12 * re 


ren 


wee bp and ſell, the 
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it Wt — — — 
we —— node ts 


e, we and pꝛactiſe game 
is ali our lande g. 
well ſtoꝛde we are of crie needefull thing, 
wood, water, Coale, Fleſh, Fiſhe we haue pnow 2 
what lack pon ) Wpucs and Damen doe daplie ling | 
he Hozne is rife, it ſticks on many a bzow. 

But pet (I ſap) the Connerie hath hath no peere, 

The -Townc is but a tople, and wearie lyfe : 

wo like pour Countrie ſpoztes (3 Friend Francis) heere, - 
The Cine is a place of date and it 
whercfoze I thinke thee wiſc and — thatfe 
That fledſt the Towne, and haſt tat bleſed gift. 


Toa Gentlewoman that alwayes willed him to 
weare Roſemarie, (a Tree that is alwayes 
greene, ) for hir ſake, and in token 
of his good will to hir. 


He greene that you did wiſh mer weare 
ape fo2 pour laue, 
2 And on my helme a bꝛaunch to beare 
not to remoue; 
Was eucr pou to haue in minde 


cu home Cupid hath my Fre aſſignde. 


As J in this haue done your will, 
and minde to do: 

S0 J requcſt pou to fulfill 
my fanſte to: 

A greene and louing hart to haue, 

And this is all that J doe traue. 


* Eputaphes, & 3. 
* t your — hart ſhould chaungs 
bts colour greenc, 
Oꝛ pou at length a Ladle ſtraunge 

of mer be ſeene: 
Then will my bzaunch againſt his bſe 
His colour chaunge foz pour refuſe, 


As Winters fojce can not deface 
thts bzaunch his hue : 

So let no chaunge of loue diſgrace 

pour friendſhip true: 

ou were mine owne and ſo be (ill, 

So ſhall we liue and loue our fill; 


Then map JF thinke my ſel fe to bx 
well recompenſt, 

Foz wearing of the Tre that is 

ſo well dcfentt 

Againſt all weatber that doth fall, 

ben wapwarde Winter ſpits his gall, 


And when we mate, to trie me true, 
loke on mp Bed, 

And J will craue an othe of pou 

where Faith be fled; 

Ho ſhall we both aſſured bee 

Both J of pou, and pou of mie. 


An 


8r 
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An Epitaph of the Ladie Br. 


Tate (gentle Friend) that paſſeſt by 
and learne this loze of me, 
That moztall things doe liue to die, 
and dic againe tobe, 
Foz daylic pꝛouſt hath daplie taught 
and pet doth tcache it plaine, 
That all our ſubſtance comes to naught, 
and wo2ldlp welth is vaine. 
No rawnſome map redeme thy fleſhe 
from lothſome lumpes of (ople, | 
The Wozmes will (one thy Beautie freſhe i 
with greedie gripe diſpople. 
I that was earſt of gentle bloud 
that ncuer ſuffcrd ſtaine, 


Daue nothing but a winding ſhꝛo dodge 


in ſtead of all mp gaine. 

I twiſe was bound by ſolemne oth 
vnto a louing Make: 

pet twas mp luck to burie boch, 
and eke a thirde to take. 

Che ſoy that fourtie yeares had growns ===. 
by thoſe two huſbands dayrs, 4 
In two peares ſpate was on + 

and altred ſund:ie wapes. 
As luck would not allow my choice, 22 
ſo Death millikte the ſame: | 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 

Thoſc two agræd with common voyce © 
mp bondage to vnframe. 

The Lady (Br) quoth Foztunc tho 

hir wozlhip ſhall not loſe ; 

_ Thenſhe (quath Death)lhall haue no mo, 
no2 othcr huſbande chaſe. 

Thus did they both contend at once 

who mought the friendliſt bet 

Thus Death and Foztune fo; the nonce 
did make mp body free. 

Pꝛap gentle Friend therefo2e foz me, 
to Pightie Ioue on hie: 

Fo2 as J am ſo thou ſhalt bæ 

ſince thou doſt liue to die. 

Cruſt neuer Foꝛtunes fickle fate, 
but Uicrtue ſtiil retaine: 

Tou mapſt in timt erchaunge eſtate, 
pet Aertue will remaine. 


Of the time he firit began to loue 
and after how he torewent 
the ſame, 


HQ." may it be that Snow and Iſe 


ingender heate⸗ 
©; how map Glare and Frofl intiſe 
a feruent ſweate 7 
D how map Sammer ſeaſon make 
s heate a colde: 


wh 
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Bow may the Sp2ing the leaues downe ſhake 
and trees vnfolde e 


CTbough theſe tw others ſeme full rare, 
To mx no newes at all they are. 


Fo2 à my ſelfe in Winter tive 
when colde was rife, | 
N hote gleames of Cupid did abide 
and ſtozmes of ftrife, 
Jn froſtie weather J was warme 
and burning whot, | 
But when the Beers and Birds did (warme, 
full colde God wot : 
In Winter time began mp loue, 
Which J in Sommer did remoue, 


The aſſured promiſe of a: 
conſtant Louer; 


Wen Phenix (hall haue many Makes, 
And Fiſhes ſhun the Stluer Lakes: 
when Woulfes and Lambes pfeare . 
And Phebus ceaſe to ſhine by dap: 

A ben Graſſe on Marble ſtone wall groc, 

And euerie man imbꝛate his foc : 
TU hen Moles ſha!l leaue to dig the e | 


And {ares acco2de with hatefull ounde: 
When Lawzell leancs ſhall la their bur, 
and men of Crete be counted true: 


M.]. 2 Wien 


Epitaphes, Epiorams, 
When Vulcan ſhall be cole as Iſe, 
Corzbus take app;wued wile : 
Then Pan ſhall paſſe Appollos ſkill, 
And Folcs of fanſtes haue their fill: 
When Hawkes ſhall dzead the ſielie Fowle, 
And men eſtæme the nightiſh Dwle ; 
When Pcarle ſhall be of little pzice, 

And golden Uertue friend to Aice: 
When Foztune bath no chaunge in ſfoze, 
Then will J falſe and not befoze. 
Will all theſe Monſters come to paſſe 

Jam Timctes as J was. 
Wy Lone as long as lyte ſhall laſt, 
Not fozcing any Fo2tuncs blatt. 
No thzeat, no2 thzaldome ſhall pzeuails 
To cauſe my fayth ont iote to faile, 
A Louer anda Friend to thee. 


The Pine to the Mariner. 
T \ Man of little Mit, 
What meanes this fcantick fit, 


/ 


To make thy Ship of mce 
That am a ſlender Tree, 
M home crie blaſt that blowes 
Full lightly oucrthzowes : 
Doth this not mone thy minde 
That rage cfrozing winde 


Dil 


nor and Sonets, 
Did 1 my EE 


— — Mod? 
How can 3 here auopde 

The foe that there anopde : 
@Lhinkft thou now J am made 

A Uelſell ko: thy trade, 
J ſhall be moꝛe at eaſe 
Amid the flaſſhing Seas ? 
I feare ole frowne, 


Both thou and I ſhall dzowne., 


Againe otherwiſe. 


UAadſell to the winde 
when earſt J grew in wood, 
How ſhall J fanour finde 
now fleting in the flod ? 
Fo2 there whilſt reaching rotes did holde 


I thought J mought be ſomewhat bolde,a 


But now that J am cut 
and fcamde another wap, 
And to this pzactiſe put 
in daunger cre dap. 
I feare the fo2ce of cruell foe, 
myribb5ecs are thin, my ſides be lowe Ul 
But if thou venter life, 
then J will hazard lim, 
Fozthee is all my griete, 
fa2 lightly 3 ſhall ſwim * P 
«Us 
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Tough 


And golden 

When Foꝛtune bath — 
Then will J falſe and not , 
Till all theſe Ponſters come to pal 


Jam Timctcsas J 


this not mot 
That rage et rozmg wind? 


nos and Sonets, 
Did 2 my . eee 


hen ee — Mood? 
How can 3 here auopde 
The foe that there anopde : 
@hinkſt thou now J am made 
A Uelſell fo; thy trade, 
J ſhall be mozc ateaſe 
Amid the flaſſhing eas e 
J feare if Zole frowne, 


Both thou and I ſhall dzowne, 


Againe otherwiſe. 


Uadell td the winde 
when earſt J grew in wood, 
Bo ſhall J fanour finde 
now fieting in the flod ? 
Fo2 there whilſt reaching rates did holde 
I thought J mought be ſomewhat bolde,a 
But now that J am cut 
and kramde another wap, 
And to this pzactiſe put 
in daunger erte day. 
I feare the fo2ce of cruell foe, 

moribbes are thin, my ſides be lowe x 
But if thou venter life, 
then J will hazard lim, 
Fozthe ts all mp gricfe, 


fa; lightly J Chall ſwim : 
P.t#, 


83 


Tough 


Epitaphes, Epiprams, | 
—hough top and tackle all be cozne, 
pet J aloft the ſurge am boꝛne. » 


To an olde Gentlewoman, that 
painted hir face. 


Cane off god Beroe now 


| to like thy ſhꝛiuled (kin, 
2. Foz Hecubes fate will ncuct be, 


as Helens huc hath bin. 
et Beautic go with youth, 
":nownce the gloſing Glaſſe, 
de Boe in hand: that ſemecly Roſe 
woren withꝛed Graſſe. 
naue thy Pecocks plumes 
au cranck and curious Dame: 
J other Trulls of tender pearcs 
reſigne the flagge of Fame. 


Of one that had a great 
Noſe. 


Cande with thy Noſe againſt 
 - J the Sunne with open chaps, 
J And by thy teeth we ſhall diſcerne 

what tis a clock perhaps» 


| 
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Of one whoſe Noſe was greater 
than his hand. 


Proclus, tis in vaine 
that thou about doſt ſtande, 
Foꝛ well J ſee thou mindſte to wipe 
thy Narcs with thy hande. 
Truth is that though thou be 
fowle fiſted out of frame : . 
Pet doth this toſſing Noſe of thine 
in bigneſſe paſſe the ſame, 
When nerzing thon on loue 
fo2 ſuccour ſeemite to trie 
Thou canſt not heare, thy Noſe debarres 
the nopſe to Care to flie, 
Jt beatcth back the ſounde, 
it ſtandes in middle place 
TL wirt Care and Mouth, but ſure it caſtes 
a ſhade to all the face. 


Of a Nightingale that flue to Colche 
to fit abroode, 


T Vou ſielie foulc what meanes this foliſh painc, 
to flie to Colche to hatch thy chickins there 


A Pother thou mayſt hap returne againe, 


Medza will dcſtroic thy bꝛode ⁊ feart. 
M. nt. Fo: 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
Foz ſhe that ſpared not to ſpoile hir owne, 
il the ſtand friend to Fowles Þ are vnknotwne? 


Againe of the Nightingale. 


AJ Vat (Philomela ) meancs this fond intent 
To hatch thy bꝛode in fell Medazas lap: 
What: doſte thou hope hir rigoʒ will relent 
KT owardc thy Babes, that gaue hir owne no pap? 
But flue them all at once, and at aclap z 

J wote not what thou mcanſte : vnleſſe that ſh ⁊ 


Should kill thy 33zats, ta make the Mother free. 


Ofa contratie mariage. 


A aged Trot and taugh 
did marrie with a ad: 
Againe, a Gallant Girle to- 
hir Spouſe, a Grapbcard had, 
A monſtrous match (God wote) 
fo! others ſhe doth wed: 
And be beſtowes his ſeedc on ground 
that lets it take no hed, 
In fayth, a faiiſh chopce, 
foꝛ neither hath his wiſhe ! 
Fo2 tone doth lack his wife, and to⸗ 
ther f:xdes on filthie fiſhe, 


Ot 


— —— AP nero our eat | a . 
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Of Dronkenneſle. 
T night when Ale is in, 
like friends we part to bed: 


Jn mo202w graye when Ale is out, 
then hatred is in hed, 


Againe of Dronkenneſſe. 


En hauing quaft 
are frtendly ouernight: 
In datyntng dꝛie 

a man to man a ſpꝛight. 


Y 


Of ——_— of a vaine 


etorician. 


His Rufe his Table is, 
can nothing be moꝛe true: 


It Rufus holde his peace, this poet 
and he are one to bewe. 


Of the fond diſcord of the two The- 


ban brothers, Octcocles and 


Pobmices. 


pou cat the cruell flame: 

ſo pou had deutded T hebes 
pou might * — ſame, 
SB. 1. 


e, 


Of 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 


O fa maruellous deformed man. 


2 dꝛa we the minde in Table to the ſight 

Is hard : to paint the lims is counted light! 
But now in thx theſe two are nothing ſo. 
Fo? Nature ſplapes thy minde to open ſhow. 
Ve ſw by pzofe of thy vnth2ifric deedes, 
The couert kinde from whence this filth pzoccedes. 
But who can paint thoſe ſhapeleſſe lims of thine, 
pen eche to vewe thy Carcaſle doth repine 2 


A SE of the fall of Pride. * 


Ometime the Giants did rebcll 
againſt the mightic Ioue, 
They thought in Olymp Mount to dwcll 
and long fo2 that they ſtrouc. 
A hundꝛed handes cche Ponſter had 
by courſe of curfſed kinde : 
A lock ſo ſtubboꝛne and ſo mad 
J no where elſe can finde. 
Dame Tellus was their Pother thought 
of pleaſant Poets all, 
By whome they would haue bꝛought to nought 
the ſeate Olympicall. 
Firſt Briareus began the bꝛople 
who toke a hill in hand, 
A-1d lapde it on another ſoyle 
that thereabout did ſtand : 
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Stll calling on his monſtrous Pates 

exgoꝛting them the ſame, 

And with the reaſt the Gnuffe debates 
how ſtatelp Gods to tame. 

O ſla was layde on Pyndus back, 
and Pelion on hie: 


And thus they thought to bzing to ſack 


in time the ſtarrie Skie. 

They did enuie the Gods the place 
by nature them aſſignde : 

And thought it me ter fo2 a race 

which 1 ellus bꝛed by kinde. 


They would haue had the higheſt thꝛone 


that loue had long poſlcſt ; 
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And downe they would the Gods haue thzowne 


and Pꝛintelp powꝛe repꝛeſt. 
At length the route began to roze 
in making d2cadfull ſound, 
The like was neuer heard befoze 
to Heauen from the ground. 
Then lupiter began to gaze 
and loke about the Skie, 
And all the Gods were in a maze 
the Monſters were ſo nie. 
Thep callde a counſaile then in haſte 
the Gods aſſembled tho: 
And common ſentence was at laſt 
that mightie Ioue ſhould thzow 


Its 


_ Epi taphes, Eptorame, 
Bis thunderbolt chat Wa lame 
pꝛepared foz the nonce, 
Wuyerebp be might eftſone make tame 
the haughtie Giants bones. 
nne 
and hill from hill depart, 
And monſtcrs in the valley crawle 
wanne Thunder did ſubuart. 
The Mountaines were not rapſde ſo quick 
but down they fell as faſt : 
And Giants in a cluſter thick 
to Tellus fell atiaft. 
Such plagues had pꝛide in fozmer time, 
the Gods abhozred ſo 


1 
the Heauens 


hie to know. 


And not alone the heauenly route 
the loftic lokes cozrect 

Ofſuch as pꝛolodly go about 
their Empire to reiec : | 

But other Gods of mcaner ſtate 
(of whomec the Poets waite) 

Such picuiſh Pccocks pꝛide doe hate 

and ſrke reuenge by might. 

The griſly God whome flouds obay 
and dꝛenching Seas imbꝛate, 

No in the waters bearcs the ſwap 
whcre Nereus ſhewes his face: 


TAhomt 
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M home fo2ceth he by ſurge of Seas 
into Charybdis cliues: 
Oz whome doth Neptune moſt diſcaſe e 
oz whome to Scylla bzucs z 
Not him that beares his Dalles alowe, 
noz him that keepcs the ſhoare : 
Ne pet the Bargeman that dath rowe 
with long and limber Dare. 
Not thoſe that haunt the Hauen ſure 
and po:t of perill voide, 
Chey cannot Neptunes wzath pzocure 
the Chanell that auoide: 
But thoſe that voide of carck and care 
and fcare of Neptunes pze, 
Doe hoiſe their Sailes and neuer ſpare 
to further their deſpze, 
And doe receiue whole Gales of winde 
from mightie Eole ſent 2 
Lhoſe, thoſe arc they by courſe of kinde 
that Neptune makes repent. 
He ſpolles the @atles, and tackle tearcs, 
the Maſt it goes to wꝛack: 
The Ribbes they rent, the Shipmen feares 
when Gables gin to crack. 
Then whereto ſornes the Pilats pzide 
that hopſt his Satles ſo hie: 
And where is he that fearde no tide 


no; th;catning from the Skie 


oO 


Epitaphes, pi gmmt, 
His pꝛide pꝛocurde his fearefull fate 
and fo2tune that befell 
Which Neptune moſt of all doth hate 
as @yipmen knowright well. 
Lct Giants fall and Shipmens caſe 
a mpzrour be therefoze 
To ſuch as ſxke to hie a place, 
fo2 like ſhall be theix loze. 
Narciſſus map example bee 
and myꝛrour to the pzowde, 
Bp whome they map moſt plainly ſe 
bow pꝛide hath bene allowde. 
Bis beautie bꝛaue ſuch loſtie chore 
in him did bꝛerde in time: 
That Gods themſelues agreened were 
with ſuch a hapnous crime. 
No louing Laſſe might him allure, 
noꝛ Dians Nymphes at all 
By oug it bis friendſhip might pꝛocure: 
but note pe well his fall. 
In Sommer time as Foꝛtune would 
his Foꝛtune was to be 
In open ſielde, where no man could 
his blazing beautie ſe. 
At length in raunging to and fro 
his foꝛtune was to finde 
A Fountaine freche that there did flow 
as Gods (J think) alſignde. 
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He thought fozthwith his thirlk to quent 
by pleaſant trauaile gote, 

But there he found oꝛ ere he went 

a greater dzougth God wote. 

In ttoping downe to take the taſte | 
of Chꝛiſtall waters theare, | 

(Unhappie Bop) had ſpide at laſt 
a little Bop appeare. 

Whoſe beautie bꝛaue, and liking loke 

his fanſite pleaſde ſo well, 

That there himſelfe the Bop fozſoke 
and to a frenſie fell. 

He had that he ſo fondly loude : 

and pet it was not ſo: 

And from himſelfe he was remoude 

that thence did neuer go. 

He was the Boy that toke the vewe, 
he was the Boy eſpide, 

And being both he neither knewe, 
ſuch was the ende of pꝛide. 

Chen gan he ſhed his teares adowne, 

then gan he make his plaint ; 

And then at length he fell co grounde 
ſoꝛe feebled all with faint. - 

His ſpirite that earſt ſo pzowde was (ene 
conuerted into winde: 

But of his Coꝛps a flower greene 


Narcilus 


But glozie baine and want of ſkill 
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Narciſſuscallde (as Poets teil) 

as Narciſſe was befoze, 
Ii token that to Narciſle fell 

this moſt vnhappie loꝛe. 
J could recite the diſtozies 

of many other moe, 
V dome pieuich pave the miſeries 
of Foztune fozſt to knowe. 
But J of purpoſe will let paſſe 
Apollos Baſtard Sonne, 
Who Phacton pclcped was 

when firſt his fame begonne. 
I minde not to rehearſe at all 
the charge he toke in hande, 
J wittingly omit his fall 

into Eridan ſande. 
But this J ſap aſſuredlp 

had it not beene fo2 pꝛide, 
The Charcet had not gone alw2ſe 

though Phaeton were guide. 


enfo;ſte his haughtie bart, 
Of Phwbe to traue to wozke his will 
in ruling Phæbus Cart, 
Lhe like attempt ttoke Icarus 
from Creta that did flie 
By wings of War with Dedalus, 
when Icar ue to hie. 
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2 faith if he woulde liue belowe 

as Birds Dame Nature tought, 

Che Clterlings thould neucr knowe 

their Pho nix burnt ſo oft, | 

All pe therefoꝛe that ſuretie lvue 

and would not haue a fall, 

From you the Peacocks pꝛide remous 

and truſt not Foztunes Ball. 

Let Phactous fate be fearde of you 
and Icars lot alſo: 

Remember that the Pine doth rue 


that he ſo high doth grow. 


Of the Clock and the 
Cock, 


SEE EF 


Ood reaſon thou allow 
one letter moꝛe to me 
Zhan to the Cock: FozCocks doe ſlæpt 


when Clocks doe wake foz ther. 


Ot a Tayler. 


| Though Tapler cut thy garment out of frame, 
And ſtrie thp ſtufkfe by ſowing it arns : / 
Pet mult we ſap the Zapler makes theTame, 


To make and marre is one with tyenrpwits, 


The 


he 
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The Louer finding his Loue flitted from 


wonted troth leaues to write in 
prayſe of hir. 


cleane contrarte be my Uerſe 
to thoſe J w2ote befoze, 


mW 


ct let not retchleſle dome accuſe 
my wandzing wits the moze. 
As time doth ſhape and ſhew (they ſap) 
ſo ought our ſtile to frame, 
In Sommer, Dunne, we nerde no fire, 
pet winter aſketh flame: 0 
$0 J that earſt found cauſe of ſpozt 
and matter to reiopce, 
Ok fo:ce by fanſite was p2ocurde 
to ble a gladſome voytce. 
And no b ſince derpe diſpaire hath dzencht 
my hope, J will aſſap 
To turne my tune and chaunge my cheers 
and leaue my wonted lap. 
Hot karre vnlike the chirping Foule 
in Sommer that doth ſing, 
And during Winter hides his head 
till next returne of Spꝛing. 
They ſay when altred is the cauſe 
of fozce effect doth ſue ; 
As new repaire of better bloud 
doth cauſe a Hawke to mue. 


H.. 


ZLhough 
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Though Ætna burne by kindly courſe 
and belke out fire with fume : 

When Sulpher vaine is cleane ertind 
the fire will conſume. 

M hereby J may conclude aright 
that cche E ffea mult bee 

As is his Cauſe: ſo fruite enſues 
the nature of the Tra, 

Zhen J offo:ce muſt ſhape mp ſtile 
as matter is J wzite : 

TUnleſſe J would be thought to match 
a Fawcon with a Kite; 

M hen winde and waue at Sca doe roze 
that Barck is in diſtreſſe, 

Then time requires that ſhipmen ſhouly 

their Tackles all addzeſſe. 

Then croked Ancoꝛs muſt be caſt 
the ſhaken Ship to tap 

From ſtncking Sands, and ruthleſſe Rocks 
that Syſpmen oft affray. 

No ſoner Triton blowes his Trumps 

and ſwolen waters quaſiles, 


And ole makes his windes retire ; 
but hapſc they vp the ſailes. 

Then flœte thep fo: ward in the floud, 
then cut they waues in twaine : 

Then launch they on (as carſt thep did) 
with all t3cir might and maine ; 


No Lucrece muff J terme hir then, 
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$0 J hereaftcr muſt aſſay 
my wonted tune to chaunge 
As time requires, and J in loue 
ſhall finde my Ladie ſtraunge, 
It che be one of Creſids true 
and ſwarue hir foꝛmer Heſt, 


koꝛ that were but a ieſt. 

2 if ſhe falſe bir fired fapth, 
Vlyſſes wines renowne 
Unſitting is fo2 hir whoſe lone 

endureth but a ſtowne. 

Whcrefozc, J will as time ſhall Chapg 

and ſhe hir loue p2olong, 
Applie my Pen, and tell the troth 
as beſt I map in Song. 


He ſorrowes other to haue 
the fruites of his 
ſeruice. 

Ome men would loke to haue 

a recompence of paine, 
H And Reaſon wills it ſo to bs 
bnleſſe we liſt to kane: 
Some would crpec fo2 loue 
to haue vnfained hart, 


And think it but a ſit reward 
H. q. 


fo; ſuch a gad deſart. 
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But J (vnhappte Wight) 

that ſpend my loue in vaine, 

Doe (:xke fo2 ſuccour at bir hands 

while other get the gaine. 

As thirſtie ground doth gape 

to ſwallow in the ſhoure: 

Euen ſo fare J poze Harpalus 
whome Cupids paines deuoure. 

J holde the Piue in hande 
and paine my ſelfe therebp, 

A hile other cate the hidden fods 

that are not hal fe ſo dy. 

J plough the ſople with paine 
and caſt my (eve thereon: 

And other come that ſheare the ſheaues 
and laugh when Jam gon, 

Mine is the TW intcrs tolle, 
and theirs the Sommers gatne: 

Lhe Harueſt fallcs out to their ſhare 
that felt no part of paine. 

J beare the pinching poke 

and burden on mp back, 

And other dꝛiue when J muſk dzaw, 
and thus J go to w2ack, 

I faſt whenother feede, 
J thirſt when other d2inc> 2 

J mourne when they triumph foz (op, 

thep ſwim when J mult ſinck. 
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They haue the hoped gaine 

whiles J the loſſe indure: 

They whole at hart, whilſt J mp griefe 
by no meanes can recure, 
They ſhꝛolod themſelues in ſhade, 

I fit in open Sunne: 

Cber leape as Lambes in luſtie Leaze, 
A lie as one vndunne. 
They taſte their nightly reſt, 
my troubled head doth wake: 
J toſſe and turne from ſide to ſids 
while they their pleaſure take. 
J would, but thep eniop, 

J traue that is debard, 
They haue: what will you moze J fay 2 
their ſcruice is pzefard, 
Thus J pꝛocure my woe 
by framing them their iop: 

In ſeking how to ſalue my ſoꝛe 

J b:ede my chiefe annop. 

So ſhepe with woll are clad 

their Paiſters haue the gaine, 

So Birds doe builde their Neſts on Bꝛakes 
and put themſeiues to paine, 

But other taſte the fruite 

when ſo their bzode is hatcht: 

The Nelt remaines, the Birds are gone, 

the Chickens are diſpatcht, 9.10 

| * * 


k 
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Do Bees fo: Honnie toile 
in flexing to and fro, 
And ſillte wzetches take great paines 
fo whome they little know. 
I think it is pzocurde 
by grieflp Gods aboue 
Cbat ſome ſhould gape,and other gaine 
the fruit of others loue. 
But ſure if Womans will 
be foꝛger of mp wo, 
And not the mightic Gods ozdaine 
my deſtnie to be ſo: 
Then muſt J nœdes complaine 
and curſſe their cruell kinde, 
Chat in requitall of god will 
doe ſhew themſclues vnkinde. 
But whether be the cauſe, 
hereafter I intende 


To labne on them that fozce on mee, 


and bowe when other bende. 
This one abuſe ſhall make 
me take the better herde 
On whome I fire my fanſie faſt, 


oz make a friend in dæde. 
The Louer ſeeing himſelfe abuſde, 


renounceth Loue. 
men account it ſhame 
and folly to repent, 
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Oꝛ grutcht god will that was beſtolode 
when nought ſaue faith was ment: 

Pet can they not denie 

but ik the knot be burſt, 

Then may we ſhew our (clues vnkinde 
that friendly were at furſt. 

He runncs an endleſſe race 
that neuer turnes againe, 

And he a fonded Loucr is 

that waſtes his loue in vaine. 

Nought can he iudge ofhucs, 
that can not ſ& when Guile | 

In place of friendſhip cloakes hir ſelfe 
in fo2me of foꝛged wilc. 

And he that plainelp ſ&s < 

the Trap befozc his eie 

And will not gzun from pcrill, tis 
no matter though be die. 

J tell my tale bp pꝛoufe 
I ſpeake it not by rot, 

To loue a ſubtile Laſſe of late 

was fallen to mp lot. 

On whome z ſet ſuch ſtoꝛe 
ſuch comfozt and delight, 

As lite it was to ſe hir face, 
a death to want hir ſight. 

So J might doe the thing 


that might abzidge hir ſmart. 
* A. lig. And 
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And bannich all annoy that grue 
by froward foztunes Art; 
What daunger would I dzcad ? 
2 perill ſeeme to ſhun s 
None that is here bylow on carth 
oꝛ ſubiea tothe Sun. 
To ſhe w m ſelte a Friend 
to hir, J was mp Foe: 
She was the onelp Jdoll whome 
Z bonoꝛde here bclowe. 
This is (thought 3) the ſame 
that was VIlyſles wife: 
VN ho in the abſence of bir Pake 
did leade a dolefull life, 
On elſe tis ſhe at leaſt 
whome T arquyn did enfozce 
By beaſtly rape with piercing ſwoꝛde 
ſo to fo2doc hir Coꝛſe. 
But ſuch is hir abuſe 
ſo fro warde eke hir grace, 
As loue it map no longer laſt 
ſince friendſhip bides bis face, 
J did not well adulſe 
And when J thought ſhe laude me belt 
thee boze me but in hande. 
There J had thought a Poztg 
and Bauen ſure to bæ: 
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* There founde J hap and dzeadfull death, 
as gazers on map le. 
As Pouſe that treades the trap 
in hope to finde repaſt, 
And bites the bꝛead that bꝛerdes his bane 
and is intrapped faſt: 
Like was mp dolefull caſe 
that fed vpon mp wo, 
Till now Repentance willes mee all 
ſuch fanſies to fo2go. 
And (thanked be god hap ) 
no once againe J fleete 
And ſwim aloft, that ſanck of late 
faſt hampꝛed by the fete. 
Now is my foꝛtune god | 
ſo Foztune graunt it laſt: 
And J as happie as the belt 
now ſtoꝛmie cloudes are paſt, 
I finde the bottom firme 
and ſtable where J paſſe, 
There are no haughtie Rocks at hande 
ne pet no ground of Glaſſe. 
God Ancoꝛ holde J haue 
ſo J map ble it ſtill, 
J am no moꝛe a bounden Thzall 
but free J liue at will. 
But that which moſt tozments 
my minde, and reaues my loy 
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that bꝛed mee this annop, 
Tand time muſpent bore 
2e 
And J will be a ſillie Soft. 
of Cupids crueno moze. 


Againſt the Iclous heads that 


alwayes haue Louers in 
ſuſpect. 


Hen Jelons Iuno ſaw hix mightle Bake 

Had 16 turnde into a bzutiſh kinde 

Moꝛe couertly of hir his luſt to take: 

To wozk hir will & all his frawd to finde 

She craude the Cowe in gift at Ioue his bande, 

Who could not well his Silters (ute withſtande. 
When yelded was hir hone and Hell fulſtllde 

To Argus charge committed was the Cowe, 

Foz he could wake ſo well, him luno willde 

To watch the Beaſt with neuer leeping bzowe : 

With hundꝛeth cies that hatefull Hierds hed 

Was deckt, ſom watcht whe ſom to lepe were led. 
So warded he by dap, ſo wakte by night e 

And did Dame lunos will accompliſh ſo, 

As neither Ioue might ance deludt his light, 

No2 [6 part hir pointed paſture fro: 

Bis ſtaring eies on 16 ſtill were bent, 


, 
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Till Toue at length to ruth and pittie mouds 
Lo ſe the ſpitefull hate that Argus bare 
To hir, whome he ſo feruently had loude 
And who foz him abode ſuch endleſſe care: 
His fethzed donne Cylenus ſent from Skies 
To reaue the carefull Tlowne his watchfull cies. 
Who to fulfill his Loe and Fathers Heſt 
Loke charmed Rod in hande and Pipe toplaye, 
And gyꝛt him with a lwoꝛde as lykte htm beſt 
And to the fielde he flue where Argus laye 
Diſguiled like a ſhepherd in his werde 
Lhat he his purpoſe might the better ſpeede. 
When cche had other ſalued in his ſoꝛt, 
To bꝛag vpon his Pipe the Clowne begon, 
And ſapde, that fo2 that nopſe andgallant ſpozt 
All other mirthes and maygames he would ſhon, 
His only top was on his Pipe to plape: 
And then to blow the Ruſtick did aſſape. 
In fine when Argus had his cunning ſhowde, 
And eche to other chatted had a ſpace 
Ok this and that as was befalne abꝛode, 
Mercurius toke his Pipe from out bis cafe 
And thereon plapde he ſo paſſing well, 
As moſt of Argus eies to lumber fell. 
And as they ſlept with charmed Rod he ſtroke 
Lhe d2owſie Dolt to kæpe him in that plight, 
And plapde ſo long till time he did pzonoke 
All Argus eies to byd the beaſt God night: 


Whome 
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Whome when he ſawe in ſuch a umber led, 
He ſtole the Cowe, and ſwapt of Argus hed, 

Such was the fine of his diſpitous hate, 
Such was the bone and guerdon ofhts bire, 
And all the god the carefull Coward gate 
Foz ſeking todebarre the Gods deſire : 

A fit reward fo2 ſuch a god deſart, 
The Cowarde might haue plapde a wiſer part. 

God ſende the lyke and wozſe to ſuch as vile 
(As Argus did) with cuer waking eie 
The blameleſſe ſozt of Louers to abuſe, 

Chat alwapes rcadie are and a pace 
Che purpoſe to bew2ap — 
Ok faithfull friends, and their bliefull toyes, 

J truſt there will be found in time of nerde 
A Mercuric with charmed Twig in hand 
And pleaſaunt Pipe, their waking cies to fede 
With dzowſte dumps, their purpoſc to withſtand : 
Chat fealous heads may learne to be wies 
Fo? feare they loſe (as Argus did) their eies 

Fo: Cupid takes — and ſcome to fee 
Bis Thaalls abuſde in ſuch vnſemely ſozt, 
Who ſ&ke no griedie gaine noꝛ filthie fx, 
But pleaſant play, and Venus ſugred ſpozt 2 
A llender hire (God wote) to quite the paine 
That Louers bide, oz they their loue attaine. 


ore” . 
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That it is hurtfull to con- 


ceale ſecrets from our 
Friendes. 


Smart in ſilence kept 
N (as Ouid doth erpzeſſs ) 
Doth moze tozment the payned man 

than him that ſeekes revzeſſe. 
Foz then it reſpite takes, 

and lepſure to pzocure 
Such miſchiefe as fo2 want of helpe 

the longer doth endure. 
As if thou ſet no ſalue 
where ranckleth ſwelling ſoꝛe, 
It will in further pꝛoceſſe paine, 

and thee tozment the moze. 
J ſundzle times haue feene 
a wound that carſt was ſmall, 
In time foz want of Surgions ſight 

to greater miſchiete fall: 
And eke the balefull blowe 
ſo grieuous that was thought, 
Full quickly curde by Surgio ns fleight 
tt he were quickly ſought. 
So fareth it by man, 

that kepes in couert beat 
The pinching paine that bzxdes within, 

increaſing great vnrealt ; 


That 


Epitaphes, & 


gun, 
That neuer mill diſcloſe 4 
the ſecret of his hart. 
But rather ſuffer feruent fits 
and deeper piercing ſmart. 
Foz why was friendſhip founde 
and quickly put in vie, 
But that th one of thothers helpe 
ſhould thinke bimſelfe full ſare £ 
Why are thep like in minde 
and one in erie part 
M hy are they two in bodies twaing 
but one hart z 
And why doth one miſlike, 
that ſo offendes his Ferre, 
But that they two are one in deeds 
it plainelp might appeere 7 
Did Tullie ener dzeade 
his ſecrets to diſcloſe 
To Atticus his louing Friende, 
in whom: he did repoſe 
credit and ſuch truſt 
and in himſclfe he might, 
To whome full oft with painfull Pen 
this Tullic did indight 7 
What euer Theſcus thought 
Perythous coulde fell, 
With wcaric traueil that purſude 
dis loutng friende to Hell, 


— 
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Was Damon daintie founve 
fo Pythias at all, 
Foz whome he woulde with Tyran ffatve 
as pledge to line in thzall z 
In Pylades was nought 
but that Oreſtes knewe, 
Who pꝛiuie was from time to tim 
how care 02 comfozt grewe. | 
Gyſippus felt no griefe 
but Titus boade the ſame: 
Nos whe — Titus founde reliefs 
r Gyſippe had his game. 
When Latin! bid laugh 
then Scipio did iop: 
And what Menetus Sonne millikte 
Achylles didannop. 
EÆurialus his thoughts 
and ſecrets of his hart 
To Nyſus would declare at large, 
were they ol iop oꝛ (mart. 
All theſe con ioyned were 
in ſureſt league of loue, 
d dome neyther Foztune god az bad, 
noꝛ Death might once remoue, 
They would not think in minde 
no: pꝛadiſe that at all: 
But to that ſame their truſtie Friends 
they would in counſell call, 


*  Epitaphes, Epigrams 

5 

ED 
their inward paines red:eſſe, 

Mut to their molt aſſured Friend 

it outwardly expꝛeſle. 

do map thep chaunce to finde 


a ſalue foz ſecret ſoze, - 
Which otherwiſe in couert kept 
will ſone increaſe to moꝛe. 
Of the divers and contrarie 
paſſions and affections 
of his Loue. 
O Philick thoſe that long haue gone 
and ſpent their time in griete, 
Affirme that Pacients in their paines 
will ſhun their beſt relisfe. 
They will refuſe the T yſants taſte 
and wholeſome dzinkes deſpiſe, 
Which to recure diſeaſes fell 
Phiſttions did deniſe: 
But when thep be debard the ſame 
which lo they ſhunde befoze, 
Thep crie aud call foz Tyſants then 
as ſoucraigne fo2 their ſoꝛe. 
Such is the wayward guiſe of thoſe 
with pangues that are oppꝛeſt, 
They wich fo2 that they neuer had, 
and ſhun that they poſſeſt. 
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I map to them right well compare 
the Louers diuers thought, 
That likes, and then millikes againe 
that they long earſt had ſought. 
They will not, when they map, enioy 
their harts deſlred choiſe: 
They then defie, they then deteſt 
with lowde and lothſome voice. 
Chey will refuſe when tune doth ſerue, 
but when ſuch time is gone, | 
Whey ſigh and ſchzeach with monrnefull crit 
and make a ruthfull mone. 
They little think that Time hath wings 
o2 knoweth how to flie:; 
They hope to haue it ſtill at hande 
that ſwiftly paſſeth bie. 
They thinke that Time will tarie them 
and fo2 their fanſte ſtay, 
But Time in little time is gone 
it ficetcth faſt away. 
So ſtandes the fole by leting floud 
and loketh foz a turne 
But Riucr runnes and till will run 
and neuer ſhape returne. 5 
Chat? doe they hope that beauties glaſs 
will ſill continue bzight 2 75 
Nap, when the day is gone and paſt 
by coarſe apperes the night. 
£4, Foz 
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Foz croked age his wonted trade 
is fo; to plongh the face 
TW ith wzinckled furrowes, that befoze 
was chiefe of Beauties grace. 
Perhaps they thinke that men are mad, 
and once intrapt in loue 
Will neuer ſtriue to bzeake the ſnars 
no2 neuer to remoue, 
No Fowler that had wplie Tit 
but will fozeſee ſuch hap, 
That Birds will alway buſke and bate 
and ſcape the Fowlers Trap. 
And if their foztune fauoꝛ ſo, 
then who doth mount ſo hie 
As thoſe that gutlefull Pitfall toke 
pꝛepared fo2 to die z 
What Fi doth fl ete ſo faſt as that 
which lately hangde on hwke z 
By happie hap if he cſcape, 
he will not backwarde loke. 
Take time therefoze thou foliſh Fame, 
whilſt Time doth ſerue ſo well: 
Foz Time away as faſt doth fl 
as am ſouud of Bell. 
And thou perhaps in after Time 
when Time is paſt and gone, 
Shall lie lamenting loſſe of Time 
as colde as any ſtone, 
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Pet were thou better take thy time 
whilſt pet thy Beautie ſerues, 
Foz Beautie as the Flower fades 
wbome lack of Phabus ſterues. 


Of Dido and the truth of hir death. 


Dido and the Qutne of Carthage ground, 
Whoſe lims thou ſet ſo liuely ſet to ſight ; 
Such one J was, but neuer to be found | 
Do farrein loue as Vergill ſemes to wzight, 
Jliudenot ſo in luſt andfowle delight. 

Foz neither he that wandzing Duke of Troie 
Knewe mee, noz pet at Lybie lande ariude; 
But to eſcape Iarbos that did noie 

Pee ſoze, of lyfe my Cartaſſe J depꝛiude, 

To kepe my Heſt that he would tho haue riude. 
Ho ſto me cf lone, oꝛ dolour made me die, 
I due my ſelte to ſaue my Sete of ſhame . 
Wherein god Sycheus w2apped me perdis?: 
Then Vergill then the greater be thy blame, 
Chat ſo by loue doſt bzceve my fowle defame, 


Of Venus in Armour. 


N complete Pallas ſaw 
the Ladie Venus ſtande: 4 
Who ſaid, let Paris now be ſudge 
encounter we with hande, 
O. q. Keplide 
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Replide the Goddeſle ; what 2 
ſcoznſte thou in Armour mee, 
That naked carſt in Ida Pount 
ſo foplde and conquerde ther: 
Ofa Hare complaining of the 
hatred of Dogs. 


He ſcenting Hounds purſude 

the haſtie Hare of fote : 

The ſillie Beaſt to ſcape the Dogs 

did iumpe vpon a rote. 

Che rotten ſcrag it burſt, 
from Cliffe to Seas he fell: 

Then cride the Hare: vnhappie mee, 
fo now perteiue J well 
Both lande and Sea purſue 
and hate the hurtleſſe Hare: 
And cake the dogged Skies aloft, 

if ſo the Dog be thare. 


To one that paintcd Eccho. 


f witles wight, what meanes this mad intft 
To dꝛaw my face 4 fozme, vnknobone to the : 


What meanſte thou ſo fo: to moleſten me 


Whom neucr Cie behelde, noꝛ man toulde ſee ? 
. Daughter to talking tongue, and Apze am J. 


My Mother is nothing when things are waide: 


J am a voyte without the bodies aide. 
When all the tale is tolde and ſentence ſaide, 


Chen 
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Then I recite the latter woꝛde afreſhe 

In mocking ſoꝛt and counterfapting wies: 
Mithin your eares my chiefeſt harbaur lies, 
There doe J wenne, not ſene with moztall eies. 
And moze to tell and farther to pꝛocæde, 
J Eccho height of men below in grounde: 
If thou wilt dzaw my Counterfait in dxde, 
Then muſt thou paint O Painter) but a ſound, 


To a cruell Dame for grace 
and pittie. 


A. J doe lack the ſkill 
to ſhow my faithfull hart: 
do doe you want god will 
to rue pour Louers (mart. 
The greater is my fire 
the leſſer is pour heate: _” 
The moꝛe that I defire 
the leſſe pou ſæme to ſweate. 
O quench not lo the Coale 
of this my faithfull flame, 
With napes thou frowarde ſouls, 
let peas increaſe the ſame. 
Let vs at length agre 
whome Cupid made by laty 
Eche others friend to bx 
in fanſtes poke to dzaw, 


D. lh 
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Ik J doe plate my part 
at anp time amis, 
Then doe beſtowe thy hart 
where greater Friendſhip is. 
But if in true god will 
A beate my ſclfe vpzight, 
Let mee enioy thee ſtill 
my ſeruice to requight, -/-/+ 
Oo thou mp flerie Dart 
of ſcalding whote deſire 
Co pierte hir pſte hart 
and ſet hir bꝛeſt on fire, 
Chat J may both pꝛolong 
my painefull pyning dayes, 
And eke auendge hir wzong 
that paine for pleaſure payes, 
I neuer ſawe the ſtone 
but often dꝛops would traft : 
Noz Dame but daplie mone 
would make hir pelde at laſt, 


To a Gentlewoman from 
whome he tooke 
a Ring. 


Js all this fo2 a Ring, 
— a trifle and a tope ? 


Bat nxdes this frowning face? 
what mcanes your loke ſo cope? 
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What though J reft your Ring: 
J toke it not to keepe: 
{herefoze you nede the leſfe 
in ſuch diſpite to weepe, 
Foz Cupid ſhall be judge 
and Umpire in this caſe, 
Oz who by hap ſhall next 
app2oche into thts place. 
Pou twoke from mz my hart, 
t from pou a Ring: 


— 5 loffe 2 


where ought the griete to ſpzing . 
Keepe you as well my hart, 
as J will kepe pour Ring, 
And pou ſhall iudge at laſt 
that you haue loft nothing. 
Fo2 ifa Friendly hart 

ſo ſtuſt with ſtaide loue, 
In value doe not paſſe 

the King pou map repꝛous 
The reauing of the ſame , 

and J of fozce muſt ſap 
That I deſerude the blame 

who twke pour Ring away, + 
But what it vou doe wzeake 

pour malice on my hart ? 
Chen giue mee leaue to thinks 

** ii 


1 


hat thou foz ape mightſt 
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z 2 
And when ſo ere J pelde Pg" 
to you your Ring againe, 
Reftoze me bp my hart 
that ngw you put to paine, 
Foz ſo we both be pleaſde, 
to ſay we map be bolde 
That neyther to the loſſe 
of vs hath bought oz ſolde. 


The Louer blames his Tongue that 
failed to vtter his ſute in 
time of neede, 


FDrunſe J ſtill pꝛeferde the truth befoze 
Shameleſſe vntruth, and lothſome leeũings loze, 
I finde my ſelte pil recompenſt therefoze - 
i Ott thee mp Tongue. 
Foz god deſert and guiding tho aright, 
line denoide of ſpight, 
J reape but ſhame, and lack my chiete delight 
Foz ſilence kept. 
EUhen happie hap by hap aduaunſt my caſe, 
And bꝛought mer to my L adie face to face, 
Where J hir Cops in ſafetie might imbzace, 
Thou heldſt thy peace. 


Thau madfte mp vopce to cleane amids my thzote, 

And ſute to ceaſe vnluckplie (God wote) 

Thou wouldſt not ſpeak, tho þ hadſt quite fozgote 
Pr harts behelk, 


Py 


Py hart by thee ſuſpected was of guile, 
Foz cauſe thou teaſt to bſe a louing ſtile, 
And wozdes to foꝛge and frame with fineſt file 
As Louers wont, 
Chou madſte my bloud fro paled face to ſtart, 
And flie to ſeeke ſome ſuccoz of the hart, 
That wounded . 
Boe. 


Df Cup 
And tbou as colde as any Marble ſtone 
— — — 
Couldft not deuiſe the wap to make mp mone 
By woꝛdes appœre. 
And (pee my teares) that wonted were to flowe 
And ſtreame adowne as faſt as thawed Snowe, 
Mere ſtopt, as then pe had nopowze to ſhowe 
A Louers ſute. 
Pp lighes that earſt were wont to dim the &kie, 
And cauſe a fume by fozce of flame to fite, 
Were tho as ſlack, as Welles of weping dzis 
Loſhowe my L one. 
The hart that lap incombzed all within 
Had fainted quite had not by lokes pbin: 
Foz they declarde the caſe my hart was in 
By tongues vntroth. 


That all things are as they are vſed. 


As neuer Natures 
W Seb ide e, 
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earſt with dzeadfull dart 
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But Pan by p2actiſe might tonuart 
Lo wozler vſe then Nature thought. 
Ne pet was euer thing ſa ill 
D2 map be of ſo ſmall a pꝛiſe, 
But man map better it byſkill 
And chaunge his ſozt by ſounde aduiſt. 
Do that by pzwfe it map be ſcene 
Chat all things are as is their bſe, 
And man may alter Nature clone, 
And things cozrupt by his abuſe. 
What better map be founde than flame, 
To Nature that doth ſuccoz pate z 
Pet we doe oft abuſe the ſane 
In bzinging buildings to detaie. 
Foz thoſe that minde to put in we 
Their malice, moude to wꝛath and ire: 
Lo w2eake their miſchiefe, will be ſure 
To ſpill and ſpople thy houſe with fire. 
So Pbiſtck that doth ſerue foz caſe 
And to recure the griened ſoule, 
Lhe painefull Patient may diſeaſe, 
And make him ſick that earſt was whole. 
The true Pan and the Thæte are le ke 
Fo2 ſwoꝛde doth ſerue them both at nede, 
Saue one by it doth (afetie ſeeke 
And th other of the ſpoile to ſpeede. 
As Law and learning doth redzeſſe 
That otherwiſe would goto wzack; 


Cuen 
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Euen ſo doth it oft times opp2eſſe 

And bzing the true man to the rack. 
Though Poyfon paine the dzinker ſoze 

y boyling in his fainting bzeafk, 
Pet is it not refulde thersfoze, 
Foz cauſe ſometime it bzecdeth reaſt: 
And mirt with Medicines of pzofe 

Actoꝛding to Machaons Arte, 
Doth ſerue right well fo our behofe 

And ſaccoz ſends to dying harte. 
Pet theſe and other things were made 
By Nature foz the better vſe, 
But we of cuſtome take a trade 
By wilfu]l will them to abuſe, 
Do nothing is by kinde ſo volde 

Olk vice, and with ſuch vertne fraught, 

But it by vs map be anoide, 

And bꝛought in trackt of time to naught 
Againe there is not that ſo ill 

Bylowe the Lampe of Phœbus light, 
But man may better it᷑ he will 
Applie his wit to make it right. 


The Louer excuſeth himſelfe for renowncing 
his Loue and Ladie,imputing the ſame 
to his fate and conſtellation. 


'T Hough Dydo blamde Eneas truth 
9 foz leauing Carthage Thozs, | 


EWhers 
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Where he well entertainde had bene, 
and like a Pꝛince befoze : 
Though T heſcus were vnthziftie thought 
and of a cruell race, 
That in rewarde of death eſcapte 
by Aryadnas Lace, 
Amid the deſart wods ſo wilde 
bis loning Laſſe fozſoke, 


A dome by god hap and luckie loze 
the dzowſle Bacchus toke. 


Pet if the Judges in this cafe 
their verdit yelde aright, 

Noz2 Theſcus noz Xneas fact 
deſerue ſuch endleſſe ſpight, 

As wapwarde Women ſlirde to wzath 
beare fired faſt in minde, 

Still ſeeking wayes to wzeake their pꝛe 
bpon Æneas kinde. 

Foꝛ neither lack of liking loue, 
no; hope of greater gaine, 

Noz fickle fanſtes foꝛce vs men 
to bꝛeake off friendſhips chaine. 

They loth not that they loude befo2e, 
they hate not things poſſeſt : 

Dome other weightie cauſe they haue 
of chaunge, as map be gell. 

And waying with my ſelfe eche one, 
A can none fitter finde, 
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Chan that to men ſuch bicſſed hap 
is by the Gods aſſignde, 

Lhe golden Starres that guide thelr age, 
and Planets will them ſo: 

And Gods (the Rulers of their race) 
pzocure them to fozgo 

Their fozged faith and plighted truth, 
with pꝛomiſe made ſo ſure, 

{That is to ſeeming ſtrong as Stele, 
and likelp to endure, - 

Foz did not mightie Ioue himſelfe 
theſwift Cyllenus ſende 

To will the Troyan Pzince in halte 
into Italia bende 

And leaue the lyked lande ſo well, 
and Carthage Mueene fozſake, 

That made him owner of hir hart, 
and all that ſh could make : 

And ſuch was Theſeus lot perdie, 
ſo hard the Paydens hap, 

That ſhæ in deſart ſhould be left 
and taught in Bacchus trap. 

Should laſon be pꝛotlaimde and cride 
a Traitoz to the Skies 

Foz that be Medea left at lat 
by whome he wan the Fliſe e 

No, ſuch was Oetes Daughters chaunce 
in Cradle hit aſſignde, 


* » Epitaphes, Epiorams, 

And laſans Birthſtarce fozſt the Greeke 
to ſhowe himlſcife vnkinde : 

Foz if rewardes might binde ſo faſt, 
and knit the knot ſo ſure, 

Wheir faith (no doubt) and lincked lous 
ſhould then of fozce endure, | | 

Fo: Dido gane him Carthage Kapes, 
the wealth, and ſole withall : 

Thoſe other two pꝛeſerude their liues 
that elſe had liude in thzall. 

Then ſithens ſtreaming &tarres pzocure, 
and fatall powers agre, 

And ſtawled Gods doe condiſcend 
that J my fricndlhtp flee : 

And reaue pour Bells and caſt pou off 
to liue in haggards wies, 

That foz no pꝛiuate (tale doe care, 
but loue to range the Skies: 

A mulſt not (me then to rebell 
no2 ſetret Zreaſon fozge, - 

But chaunge my thopte, and leaue mp lous 
and fanſics fonde diſgozge., 

J crauc of Cupid Loꝛde of loue 
a pardon fo? the ſame, 

Fo? that 3 now reiea bis lawes 
and quite renownce his game. 
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Of Ladie Venus, that Rowing loſt hir Sonne 
cid God of Loue, and deſirous to vn- 
derſtand of him againe, declares by 
the way the nature of Loue and 
affections of the ſame, by 
pretie diſcription as 
followerh. 


7” 
Hat time the Ladie ſoucht hir little Sonns 
Wt hy he hi ——_ him not, ſhe thug 
My friends (quoth ſhe) if any chaunce — — 
£2 cons pathcs,y wandzing amoꝛous Elie to mecte, 
at N ſap) is mine: who lo by hap 
ball firſt tidings or the Boy, in Uenus lap 
— ſit, and haut in pꝛice of taken painc, 
ugred kiſſc. But he that bzings him home againe, 
A duſſe : pea not a buſſe alone doubticſlc ſhall haue 
But like a Friend J will entreate him paſſing haue. 
tell pou tis a pꝛoper pouth. Marke cucrp Lun 
member of mp ſtraſd Sonne that is ſo trim. 
Not ſallow white his bobic is, but likt to flame, 

A fierce and ficric roling eie ſets cut the ſame. 

A miſchieuous wplic hart in Bꝛeaſt the Bop doth beare, 
But pet his woꝛdes are Yonnic like and ſweete to care. 
Dis talking tongue and mcaning minde aſunder got, 
Smooth filed ſhe foz luttie coſt he will beſtowe. 

But being once mflamde with ire and raging w2ath, 

A crueli canckrcd dogged hart the Uizchin hath. 

Faiſe Foxtiy ſubtilo Boy, and gloſing lymg Lad, 
He ſpoꝛts to outward ſight, but inward chafes tikr mad. 


A curled Sconce he hath, with angric frowning bzowe. 


A little hand, pct Dart a crucll wap can _—_— 
Co ſhadie Xchcron ſometune he flings the lame; 
And decpeſt damp of hollow Hell thoſe Impes to tame. 
Uponhis Carkaſſc not a cloth, but naked hee 


Or garments gocs, his minde is w2apr, and not to lee. 
Wuch 
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like a fethzed Fonle he flies, s wags his wings 
dert now there : _—— . tler wzings 
es againe the to laus he doth enfozce, * 
mai d, he hath remozce : 
in tender hande, 


ſtand. 


he tht cares dos feeds 


craue a kiſſe, deware thou ga not at aul: 
vile venom lurcks, and bitter Gall. 
p face he ſeeme to pee lde his Bow 


12 — (my Friend) fo2g0 


Co with tender tile flattring Dat: 
Lone, foz feare the firc thereof doe make thee ſmart. 


here this that I haue ſayde be true, 
Tee Loncrs I appeale to you. 

Far + doc knowe Cupidos toyes, 
Ter feele bis ſmarts,yee taſte bis woyes. 
A fickle fooliſh God to ſeruc, 

I tearme bim as be dath deſeruc. 
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Of the cruell hatred of 
Stepmothers. | 
1 Donne in lawe his Stepdame being dead, 
Began hir Hierce with Garlands to comende : 
Beanewhile there fell a ſtone vpon his head 
From out the Tombe that bzonght the Boy abed, 
A p2ofe that —— nes hate hath neuer ende. 
gaine. 
G was þ ſonne of frowning Beldams death, 
o witnelle iop to deck hir Tomb gan trudge ; 
A peece of Parbell fell and reft his bzeath 
As he (god Lad) ſtode ſtrewing flow2es beneath, 


A ſigne þ Death dawnts not the mothers grudge, 


To catid for reuenge of his vnkind and cruell 
Loue. Declaring his faithfull ſeruice 
and true hart both to the God af. - 

Loue and his Ladie. 

F bad bene in T royan ground 

When Ladie Venus toke hir wound: 

Ik J in Grekilh campe had bene, 

Ozꝛ clad in armour had beene ſ&ne 2 
Jf Hector had by mee bene ſlaine, 
Oꝛ Pꝛinte EXneas put to paine: 

It I the Pachin huge had bzought, 

By Grecian guile ſo falſcly wzought, 
Oz rapſed it aboue the wall, 

Ok Troie that pꝛocurde _ : 

Jo 


Then 
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Then could J not the (Cupid) blame, 
If thou didſt put mc to this ſhame, 
But J haue al wales bene as true 
To thx and thine in ozder due, 
As euer was there any Tight, 
That fayth and truth to Cupid plight. 
A neuer yet deſpiſe thy lawe, 
But aye of thx did ſtand in awe : 
A neuer callde thee Buſſard blinde, 
A no ſuch fault in thee did finde, 
But thought my time well ſpent to be 
That 7 imploide in (cruing thee. 
wiſlte thou wert of fozce and pode 
To conquere P2inces in an howze 
M hen thou retaindſt me as thy man 
JF thought m ſclfe moſt happie than, 
Since this is true that J haue ſaide, 
God Cupid let mæ haue thy aſde, 
Helpe mer to wzeake my wꝛath aright 
And ſucco2 mee to wozke my ſpig ht. 
To ther it appertaines of due 


Him ts aſſiſt that is ſo true: 
And thou of reaſon ſhouldſt toʒment 


Such as by wil full will are bent 

To triumph ouer thoſc that ſerue 

Thee in the field, and neuer werue, 

So bend thy Bowe with haſtie ſpæde, 
And make hir Tigers hart to blæde. 


Cauſe 
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Cauſe hir that little ſets by me, 
Pet ſtill to ſtand in awe of ther. 
Let hir perccine thy feruent fire, 
And what thou art in raging ire, 
Now ſholwe thy ſelle no man to bæ, 
Let hir a God both feele and ſee. 
She fo2ceth not my cutting paine, 
Hir vowed othes ſha wayes as vai ne. 
her ſits in peace at quiet reſt, 

And ſcoꝛnes at mee ſo diſpoſſeſt. 

Sher laugbes at thx, and mocks thy might; 
Thou art not Cupid in hir ſight. 

Sher ſpitcs at mx without cauſe whie, 
Shee fozceth not although J die. 

J am hir captiue bounde in Giue 

And dare not once foꝛ lyfe to ſtriue. 

Che moze to thee 3 call and crie, 

To rid mee from this crueltie, 

The moꝛe ſhx ſeics to wozke hir fre; 
The moꝛe ſher burnes with ſcalding fire; 
And all foꝛ Cupids ſake J bide, 

From whole nds J doe not glide. 
Wherefo2e (J ſay) go bende thy Bow, 
And to hir hart an Arrow thꝛow: 

That Dart which bꝛeaketh harts of flint 
And giues the crucll craſing dint, | 
Upon hir crabbed bꝛeaſt beſtow, 
That ſhx thy fozce and * map know? 


P. ii. 
| 


© Epitapher, Epiorams, 
Chat (hee a Py:2rour map be knowne 
To ſuch as be thy deadly fone, 
So ſhall they god craniple take, 
How to abuſe men foz thy ſake, 
Let bir (god Cupid )bnderftande, 
That J am thine both hart and hande, 
And to play quittance fozce a fire, 
Chat ſhx map frie with whote deftre 
Df me, whome earſt ſhe put to paine, 
And this is all that J would game. 


An A to his Ladie, that willed him 
that àbſence ſhould not breede 
forget fulneſſe. 


Hough Noble Surrey ſayde 
that abſence wonders frame, 
And makes things out of ſight fozgot, 
and thereof takes his name : 
Though ſome there are that foꝛce 
but on thetr pleaſures pzeft, 
WUnmindefull of their plighted truth 
and falſely fozgrd heſt: 
Pet will J not appzone 
me guiltie of this crime, 
Ne bꝛeake the friendſhip late begon | 
as pou ſhall trie in time. 
No diſtance of the place 
ſhall reaue the from my bꝛeſt: 
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Not 3 ae 
ſhall make mer 215. my Heſt 
As = may Phœhus frame 
bis fierie Steades 1 
Their race from path they * were, 
and ende where they bego 
As ſone (hall 5 
his bended bzowes to ſhow, 
And frowning f to friendly Starres 
that in their Circles go: | 
As ſonc the Tiger tame 
and L ton ſhall pou finde: 
And bꝛutiſh bcaſtes that ſauage were 
ſhall ſwarue their bedlam kinde: 
As ſone the froſt ſhall lame, 
and Etna eaſe to burne, ia of 
Andreſtleſſe Riuers to their ſpzings { 
and Fountaines ſhall rcturne; 
As abſence bꝛæde debate, © 
02 want of ſight pꝛocure 2 
Our faichfull friendſhips waith ae 
whilft liuely bꝛeath indure. 
As fone J will commit 
my felfe to Lethes lake 
As the (werte fricnd)whome J a Friend 
haue choſe fo2 bertues ſake. 
Haw map a man foꝛget 
2 coale that burnes — - q 
* Si 


2 


Augmen⸗ 
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Augmenting till his ſecret ſoze 
by piercing fell andſkiny = | 
Pay Partirs ceaſe to mourns | 
oz thinke oftozments peſt, 
Whilſt paine to paine is added ale 
to further their vnreſt: 
Pay Sbipmen in diſtrelle 
at pleaſure of the winde 
Toſt to and fro by ſurge of eas 
that they in tempeſt finbe, 
Fozget Neptunus rage 
oz bluſtring Borias blaſt, | 
Aden Cables are in ſunder crackt, 
and tackle rent from Paſt : 
Ne may J (Friend) foꝛget 
 (vnleſſe J would but faine ) 
The ſalue that doth rccure mp ſoꝛe 
and heales the ſcarre againe. 
I ſend thee by the winde 
ten thouſand ſighes a dap, 
TU hich dim the Skies with clowdie ſmoke 
as thcy doc paſſe away. 
Olt gazing on the Sunne 
J count Apollo bleſt, 
Foꝛ that he vewes the once aday 
in paſſing to the Nell. 
Oh that J had his powꝛe 
and blaſing Lampe of light 
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Cben thou my Friend ſhould ſtand aſurde 
to neuer ſe the night. 
But fince it is not ſo, 
© content thy ſelfe a while: | 
And with remembzance of thy tiem 
the lothſome time begile. 
Till Foztune doe agree 
that we ſhall merte againe: 
Foz then ſhall pzeſence bzcedc our ſopes 
whome abſence put to paine, 
And of my olde god will 
(god Friend) thy ſelfe aſſure, 
aue no diſtruſt, my loue ſhall laſt 
as long as life ſhall dure. 


Ofa Thracyan that was drownde 
by playing on the 
Lig. 


TIpan a frozen Sp2ing did ſpozt and play, 
The ſlipper Jſe with biert of badies ſwap 
On ſodaine bzake, x ſwapt his head away : 

Jt ſwam aloft, bylowe the Carcas lap. 

Lhe Pother came and boze the head away: 

When ſhe did burie it thus gan ſhce fay, 

This bꝛought J fwꝛth in flame his Hierce to haue, 


The reſt amis the flod to finde a graue. 
P. liij. The 


H Thꝛacpan Boy well tipled all the day 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
The Louer hoping in May to haue had redreſſe 
of his woes, and yet fowly milling his pur- 
pole, bewai les his crucll hap. 


Ou that in Hay baue bathde in blis 
And found a ſalue toeaſe pour ſozet 
Doe Pay obſeruaunce, Reaſon is 
That Map ſhould honoꝛd be therfoze. 
Awake out of pour dꝛowſie flerpe 
And leaue pour tender Beds of Dolvne, 
Ok Cupids Lawes that taken kepe 
Vith Sommer flowers deck pour Crowne, 
As ſonc as Venus Starte doth ſhowe 
That bꝛings the dawning on his back . 
And ch;rrefull light begins to growe 
By putting ok his Foe to w2ack ! 
Repaure to heare the wedded Pakes 
And late pcoupled in a knote, 
The Nightingalc that ſitg in Bꝛakes 
And telles of Tereus truth bp note: 
Toe Thaullell, with the Turtle Doue, 
Te little Robin cke pfeare | 
That make rehearſall of their loue, 
Make baſte (J ſay) that yee were thcatc. 
Into the ſieldes where Dian dwels 
With NRimphes enutrond round about, 
Haſte pee to daunte about the Wcls, 


' A fit paſtime fo; ſuch a rout. 


5 
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Let them doe this that haue receiude Fd 
In Pay the hire ofhsped grace: 
But J as one that am bereaude 12 2 
Ok bliſſetuil ſtate, will hide my face, 
And dale mp dates with ruthfull voice 
As fits a retchleſſe Wight to doe: 
Since now it lies not in my choiſe 
To quite mee from this curſed woe. 
J harbour in mp bꝛeaſt a thought 11457 
Which now is turnde another wap, - _ ? 
Chat plcaſaunt Pay would mc pb;ought 
. Scylla to a better bay. 
Since all ( — J) that Nature made, 
And placed here in earth bylowe, 
When Spiing returnes, of wanted trade * 
Doe baniſh gricke that earſt did growe/, 
And chaungeth eke the churliſh chere 
And krowning face of Tellus hewe, 
Mith vernant flowers that apperc 
To clad the ſoile with mantell newe: 
Since Snakes doe caſt their ſhʒiueled ſkinnes, 
And Bucks hang vp thcir heads on pale, 
Since friſking Filhes loſe their finncs, 
And glide with new repaired ſcale :' 
Then J of fo:ce with greedie eie 
Muſt hope to finde to eaſe my ſmart, 
Since eche anoy in Spꝛing doth die, 
And cares tu comſoʒt doe conuart. 


Then 


| Epitaphes,Epigrame, 
Chen J (quoth J) ſhall reach the pozt 
And faſt mine Ancker on the ground, 
EW here lyes mp pleaſure and diſpozt 
Where is mp ſuretie to be found: 
There ſhall my beaten Barke haue rode, 
And J foz ſeruite done be paid, 
Pp ſozrowes quite ſhall be vnlode, 
Euen thus vnto mp ſeife J (aid. 
But (out alas) it falles not ſo, 
Pap is to mee a Ponth of mone, 
In Paythough others comfozt gro, 

My ſeedes of griefe are ſurely fowne. 
Pp bitter Tcares foꝛ water ſcrue | 
Whcrewith the Garden of my bꝛeſt 
J moilk, fo2 feare the ſæ des ſhould ſterue, 
And thus J frame mine owne vnreſt. 
Let others then that feelen iop 

Extole the merrie Ponth of Pay, 
And J that taſted haue annoy, 

In pꝛaiſe thereof will nothing (ap. 
But wiſh returne of winters warre 

And bluſtring fozce of Borias fozce againe, 
Theſe ſower ſ&des of wo to marre 

By loꝛte of winde and wiſking raine. 
And ſo perhaps by better fate ee 

At next returne of Sp:ing, J map 
By chaunging ofmy fozmer ſtate 

Caſt off my care, and chaunge up lap, 


To 
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To a fickle and vnconſtant 
Dame, a friendly 
warning. 
'JA7 Bat may I thinke of you (my Falcon eee) 
That bauing hav, lints, buets, bels of mee, 
And wonted carſt when J my game did ſpzing 
To fite fo well and make ſuch nimble wing. 
As might no Fowle fp2 weightneſle well compare 
UW ith ther, thou wert a Bird ſo paſſing rare: 
What may J deme of thee (fapzs Fawicon) now, 
That neyther to my lure noꝛ traine wilt bow, 
But this that when my back is turnde and dn, 
Another giues thee rumpes to tpze vpon. 
Mell wanton well, if you were wiſe indeede 
Pou would regard the fiſt whereon you fede. = 
Pou would the Hoꝛſe deuouring Crow refuſe, 
And goꝛge pour ſelfc with flelhe mnoꝛe fine to chuſe. 
J wilhe ther this foz wonted olde god will 
To flie moze high, foz feare the ſtowping will 
Bꝛerde him, that now doth kepe the, out of lone 
And thinke his Fawlcon will a Buſſard pꝛoue. 
Which if he deeme, 02 doe ſuſpect at all, 
He will abate thy fleſh, and make the fall. 
So that of foꝛte thou ſhalt enfozced bee 
To doe by him as nowe thou doſt by mer: 
That is to leaue the Keper, and away, 
Fawlcon take her de, fog this is true J ſay. 


f 


* 


1: Epitaphes,Epipramg, 
The Louer to his Ladie that gaſed much 
vp to the Skies. 


Þ Girle, thou gazeft much 

vpon the golden @kties : 

A Lew ones, ——„ 
thee then with all mine cien. 


; 


The P enitent. Lowery ther renoun. | 
 cing loue, craues pardon of | 
forefaſſed follies | 
F ſuch as did amiſſe 
and ran their race awzie,  . 
Pay boldely craue at Judges hand 
ſome mercie ere they die, 
And pardon fqz their gilt 
that wilfully tranſgreſt, 
Andlaws the bolonds befqze their cies. 
that vertue had addzeſt . | 
Then J that bzake the bancks 
which Reaſon had aſſignde 
To ſuch as wouldpurſue hix tramne, 
may ſtande in hope to finde 
Some fauour at hix hand : 
ſince blinde fozecaſt was cauſe, 
And not my wilfull will in fault 
that 3 haue ſwerude bir lawes. wo 
Piſguidedhaue J bene "Mi | 
and trayned all bp truſt, 


And 
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And Lone was fozger ofthe frande, 
and furtherer of mp luſt. 
UW hoſe vele did daze mine eies, 
and darckned ſo mp fight 
CU ith erroꝛs foggie miſt at firit, 
that Reaſon gaue no light, 
And as thoſe wofull Wightes 
that ſatle on ſwelling Deas, 
When windes and w2athfull wanes conſpirs | 
to baniſh all their eaſe, ' 
When heauenly Lamps are hid 
from Sbipmens hungrie eies, 
And Lodeſtarres are in conert kept 
within the clondie Skies: 
As they without reſpect 
doe follow Foztunes loze, 
And run at randome in the flod 
where Eols Impes doe roze, 
Tull golden creſted Phebe, 
oꝛ elſe his Siſters light, 
Haue chaſde away thoſe noyſome clouds, 
and put the ſame to flight ; 
So J (bnhappie man) 
haue foliowde Loue a ſpace, 
And feit the whotteſt of his flame, 
and flaſhing fierte blaſe. 
In darkneſſe haue J dwelf, 


and Errours vglie ſhade, 


cc 
AA Fe 


Epi zaphes, Epiorams, 
8 how (oraife a Starrs 
from perill to cuade. 

Few daies came on my head 
wherein was cauſe of top , 
But day and night were readie both 
to haſten mine anop, 
Shoꝛt were my llæpes (God wot) 
molt dzcadfull were my d2cames, 
ins eies (as Conduits of the hart) 
did guſh out ſaltiſh ſfreamcs, 
mp minde was neuer fre, 
But both rcpleate with anguiſh aye 
diſſeuerde ſought to bee. 
No place might like mc long, 
no pleaſure could endure, 
In ſtead of ſpoꝛt was ſmart at hande, 
fo2 paſtime paine in ve. 
A Bondman to my ſelke, 
pet fra in others ſight, 
Hot able to reſiſt the rage 
of winged Archers might. 
Thus haue 3 ſpent my time 
in ſeruage as a Thall, 
Lill Ucaſon of hir bountie lift 
mze to hir mercic call, 
Now hauc J made returne, 
and by god hap retirds 
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From Cupids Camp and depe Dilpatire ; 
and once againe aſpirde 
To Ladle Reaſons ſtawle -_ 
where wiſedome thzoned is, 
On pꝛomiſe of amends releaſt 
is all that was amis. 
ToPlatonow 2 flie, | 
and Senecs ſound adnice 2 
A Fatch fozLoue, J fozce not now 
what Chaunce fall on the Dies. 


To his Friend that refuſde him wich. 
dut cauſe why but onely ä 
vpon delight of 
chaun ge. 


Ou ſhowe pour ſclfe to bee 
a Woman right by kinde: 
Bou lyke and then mifipke againe 
where pou no cauſe doe finde, 
J can not thinke that lous 
was planted in pour bꝛeſt, 
As did pour flattring lokes declare, 
and pcriurde tongue pzoteſt, 
Thou ſwarſte alonc that I 
thy fanfie did ſubdue, 
Then why ſhould frenſte foꝛte th no 
to ſhow thy ſelke vntrue 7 


i Epitaphes, 3 

* fatthlene woman dle, 

wilt thou condemne the kinde 

Bicauſe of iuſt repozt of ll b. 

and blot of wauering minde 7 

To plapne it now appeares 

that laſt pꝛocurde tip lons, 

Oz elſe it would not ſo decap- - 
and cauſelcſſe thus remone. 

I thought that J at firſt 

a Lucrece had fabdude, 

But nowe J finde that fanſic fonde 
my ſenſes did delude 

J deemde that J had got 
a Fawlcon to the fiſt, 

Whome J might quickly haue reclaimde, 
but J my purpoſe milk, 

Foz (oh) the wozſer hap 
my Fawlcon is fo free, 

As downe the loupes to ſtraungers lure 
and fo:ceth leaſt of mee. 

God ſhape was pll beſtowve 

vpon ſo vile a Kite, 

That Paggard Wiſe doth lone to liue 
and doth in chaunge delight. 

Peeld me thy flanting Hod, 

ſhake off thoſe Belles of thine, 

Such checking Buſſarvs vll deſerus 

_ $: Bello; Hod ſo fine. 
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Eaith Fowles of baſer ſozt 

how can pou bꝛoke to flie, 

That carſt pour Nature did to Hawkes 

of ſatcly kinde apple z 

If want of pꝛap enfoꝛſte 
this chaunge thou art to blame; 

Foz J had ener traines in ſtoze - 

to make my Fawlcon game. 

J had a Taſſeil eke 

full gentle by his kinde, 

Lo lie with thæ in vſe of wing 
the greater iop to finde. 

Ho, doubtleſſe wanton luſt 
and fleſhlp fowle deſire 

Did make the loath my friendly lure, 

and ſet thy bart on fire dis K 

To trie what mcttall was 
in Buſſards to be ſounde 

Lis, this mas it that made ther ſlotbpt 
from loftie gate to grounde. 

Wherefoze if euer luck 

doe let me light on ther, 

And Foztune graunt me once agains 

thy Keeper fo; to bæ: 

Thy diet hall be ſuch, , 

thy tyring rumpes ſo bare, 

As thou ſhalt know thy keeper well, 
 andlo none ther care. 9 
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| 5 3 

PBeancwhile on carren 4 

thy hungrie goꝛge to glut: 

Lbat all thy luſt in dapite chaunge 
and diet new doſt put. 

Diſeaſes muſt of foꝛce 
ſuch feeding fowle enſue: 

No fozce to me, thou wert mp Bird, 
But (Fawlcon) now adue. 


To one that vpon ſurmiſe of 
aduerſitie, forewent 
hir F end, 


A2 to te whyte, and latelp lymed houſe 

The Dones doe flock in hope of better fare, 
And leaue their dome of Culuers clcane and bare: 
As to the Kitchin poſtes the peping Mouſe 
Where Uittatles fine and curious Cates are d2eft, 
And ſhons the ſhop where liuelyhod wareth thin, 
Where he befoze had fillde his emptie ſkin, | 
And where he choſe him firſt co be a gueſt: 
As Lyſe vnto the lpuing Carcaſſe cleane, 
But balke the ſame made readie tothe 15care, 
o pon that tarſt mp Friend to ſeeming weare, 
In happie ſkate : your needte Friend doc leaue. 
Wnfcicndly are thoſe other, Done and Poule 
What doe refuſe olde harbour foz a newe 
And make erchannge fo; lodge they neuer knewe, 
Ine cke the owe and — 
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But moze vnciuill pou that wittie arre I 
To indge a Friend, pour Friendſhip to fozgog 

Without a cauſe and make exchaunges ſo: 
Foz fciendes are neded moſt in time of warre. 
put caſe that Chaunce withdzew hi oldegod will 
And trotonde on mee to whome thee was a friend : 42 
Is that a teaſon why pour lone ſhould ende 1 
N 0, no, pou ſhould a continue ill; Z 4 
| F02 true god will in milerte is tride, wr 
| Foz then will none but faithfull friends abide, EY 


To Maiſter Googes fanſie that begins 
Giue Monie mee take friend- 

Oe ſhip whoſgliſt 
F Riend Cn, gine me þ faithfull friend to trulf, 
I And take the fickle Coine fo2 me that luſt. 
Foz Friends in time ot trouble and diftreſſe 
* With help and ſound aduiſe will ſone redzeſſe _ 
Ecce growing gricfe that gripes the penſiue beſt; 
AA ben Poniclies lockt vp in touert Cheſt. 
Thy Coine will cauſe a thouſand cares to grow, 
| Whithifthou hadſt no Coine þ touidſt not know; 
Ty Friendno care but eomfozt will pzocure, 
Ot dim thou mapſt at neeve thy ſelfe aſſure. 
| Lhy Sonie makes the There in waite tu lie; 
N goſe fraudethy Friend t falſehod will deſcrie; 
Tou tanſt not k#pe vnlockt thy carefull Coine, 
| r FI 


"Epitaphes, Epiprams, 
Thy faithfult Friend wilt neuer ſtart aſide, 
But take bis ſhare of all that ſhall betive, + 
When thou art dead thy Monie is bereft 
But after life thy truſtie Friend is left : 
Thy Monie ſerues another Paiſter than, 

Thy fapthfull Friend lincks with nonc other man. 
So that( Friend Gwec) J deeme it better J, 
To choſe the Friend and let the Ponte lie. 


The Louer abuſed renown- 
ceth Loue. 


Oz to reuoke topenſſue thought 
And troubled head my fo2mer plight, 
How J by earneſt ſute haue ſought 
And griefull paincs a louing Might 

Foz to accop, actop, 

And bzxde mp top 

Without anop, makes ſaltiſh bzpne 
To fluih out of my vapo2d epne. 
C To'thinke vpon the ſundꝛie ſnares 
And pꝛiuie Panthers that were led 
To foꝛge my daplic dolefull cares, 
Whereby my hoped pleaſures fled, 
Ooth piague my bart, my hart, 

With deadly ſmart, 
Without dcſart, that haue indurde 
Duch woes, and am not pet recurde, 


(Mas 
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¶ Mas neuer day came on my hey 
Mherein J did not ſue faz grace, 
Was neuer night but J in bed 
Unto my Pillow tolde my caſe, 
Bayning my bzelt, my bꝛeſt, 
Foz want of reſt, 

With teares oppzeſt, yet remcdie none 
Was to be found fo2 all mp mone. 

¶ It ſhe had dained my god will 
And recompenſt me with hir Loue, 
J would haue bene hir Uaſſell ſtill, 
And neuer once my hart remoue: 
J did pꝛetend, pꝛetend, 
To be hir Friend 

Unto the end, but ſhe refuſde 

My louing hart, and me abuſde. 

C.J did not fo2ce vpon the ſpite 

And venemous ſtings of hiſling Snakes, 
J waped not their wozds a Pite, 
That ſuch a doe at Louers makes: 
J did reiopte, reiopce, 
To haue the vopte 
Ok lueh a chopce, and ſmild to ſee 

That they repozted ſo of mee. 

CObme moſt luckie Wight (quach I) 
At whome the people ſo repine, 
I truſt the rumoz that doth flie 
— "x 
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And like well me, well mee 
M home ſh: doth ſee, 
Hir loue to be, vnfainedly, 
In whome hx map full well affie. 
C But now at length I plainelp bew 
That woman neuer gaue hir bꝛeſt, 
Foz they by kindly courſe will rue 
On ſuch as ſeeme to loue them beſt: 
And will rent, rclent 
And be co , 
Chen nought is ment, ſane friendly hart 
And lone fo2 ncuer to depart. 
C Some cruell Tiger lent hir Toe 
And foſtred hir with (auage Pap, 
Chat can not finde in hart to let 
A man to loue bir, fince bis hap 
Bath ſo amignde, aſſignde 
To baue bis minde 
To loue incl inde, in doneſt wiſe 
M bome ſhe ſhould not of right deſpiſe. 
C But ſince J ſee bir ſtonie hart 
Cannot be picrſt with pitties Launce, 
Since nought is gainde but wofull ſmart, 
I doe intende to bꝛeake the daunce, 
And quite ſoꝛgo, fozgo' 
Pp pleaſaunt Fo, 
Chat paines me ſo, and thinkes in fine 
To make me like to Circes wine: 
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CJ cleane defie bir flattering face, | 
A quite abhozre hir luring lokes : 
As long as Ioue ſhall giue mee grace 
She neuer comes within my bokes, 
J doe deteft, deteſt 
So falſe a Gueſt 
That bzeedes vnreft, where ſhe ſhould plant 
Hir lone, (kf pittie did not want. 
CLet bir go ſeke ſome other Fole, 
Let hir inrage ſome other Dolt: 
J bane bene taught in Platos Schwle 
From Cupids Banner to reuolt ; 
And to foſake, fozſake 
As fearefull &þnake, 
uch as doe make, a man but ſmart 
Foꝛ bearing them a fa(thfull hart. 
The forſaken Louer laments that his La- 
die is matched with an other. 


Menelaus did lament 
When Helena to Troie went, 
And to the Teucrian Gueſt applide 
And all bir Countrie Friends defide ! 
Euen ſo J fele tozmenting paine 
To lurck in erie little vaine, 
And ranſack all my Coꝛſe, to ſæ 
That (hw hath now foꝛſaken me, 

The fait;full Friend that ſhe could ande: 


But fickle Daincs will to their kinde, 
Qty, A 


p 2 * 4 * — 
Fo 3. 2 *%# 
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A ſimple chaunge in fapth it was 

To lcaue the E pon fo2 the Alle, 

Such chopping will but make you bars 
And ſpend pour lyfe in carck and care, 
Pou might haue taken better h rde 
Chen left the Graine, and choſe the lucrde: 
Pour Yarucſt would the better beene 
It you had to your Bargin ſæne. 

But torecant it is to late, 

Go ta, a Gods name to pour Mate. 
Tis Puck that makes the Pot to play 
As men of olde were wont co ſay, 
And women marrie fo2 the gaine 
Lhough oft it fall out to their paine : 
And as J geſſe thou haſt pdon 
When all thy twiſt is thoughly ſpon, 
It will appere vnto th foes, 

Chou plucuſt a Nettle fo2 a Roſe * 
In faith thy Friend would loth to ſec 
Thy curſſedluck ſo pil to bx. 


Of one that was in reuerſion. 


other hath that J did bie, 
and J cniop that hee imbꝛaſte: 
I reape the Oraine, and pluck the Peare, 
but he had Peare and Cone at laſte. 
7 hich ſithens Foꝛtune hath allowde, 
let epther well contented be : 


: 


Songs and Sonett. 


J hate him not fo2 his delights, 
then let him doe the lyke tome, 

Foz ſowe both be pleaſde, J ſay, 

this bargainc was deuiſed well: 

Let him with pꝛeſent god delight 
as J what time to mee it fell, 

If euer he by hap fo:go, 

J truſt mp hope is not in vaine, 

J hope the thing J once eniopde 
will to his owner come againe. 

that had the firſt, and hauc the laſte ; 

What better foztune map there ber 
than in Reuerſſon to be plaſte. 


That all hurts and loſſes are to be re- 
couered and recured ſaue the 
cruell wound of Loue. 


He Surgion map deuiſe 
_ a Salue ſoz erie ſoꝛe, 
And to reture all in warde griefes 
Pytſitions haue in ſtoꝛe 
Their Simples to compownde = 
and match in mixture ſo, 
As ech diſeaſe from ſicklie Cozſe 
thep can enkoꝛte to go. 
The waſtfull wzack of weltß 
that Merchants doe ſuſtaine, 
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Ht cles amazde, bis quaking hand, 
his ſtomack lothing meate. 
{his bale the Louer bides 
and hatefull Hagge of Hell, 
And pet himſelte doth deeme that hee 
in Paradycę doth dwell. 


Of the choiſe of his Va- 


lentine. 


VEL others J to choſe a Ulalentine 
Addꝛeſt my ſelfe: Ech had his deareſt friend 
In Scrole pwzit, among the reaſt was mine. 
der now the luck by lot that Chaunce doth ſend 
To Cupids crewe, marke Foꝛtune how it falls, 
And mark how Venꝰ Imps are Foztiis thzalls. 
Lhe Papers were in coucrt kept from ſight, 
In hope J went to note what hap would fall: 
J choze, but on mp Friend J could not light, 
(Such was the Goddeſſe wil that wildes the Ball) 
But ſee god luck, although J mill the ſame, 
J bapt on one that bare mp Ladies name. 
Vnegall though their beauties were to loke, 
Remembꝛamce pet of hir well fcauturde fate 
So often ſeene, thereby my Senſes tobe, 
Vnhappie though ſhe were not then in place: 
Long you to [carne what name my Ladie hight? 
Account from N. to, A. and ſpell aright. 8 


- . Epitaphes,Epigrams, 


Of open Foe anda fayned | 
Friend. | 


Ofa Ritch Miſter. 


minde thou halt, 
thou haft a inces pelfe : 

Which makes ther welthy to thine Vere, 
a Beggar to thy lelfe. 


* 


Of 
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Of a Painter that painted 
Fauour. 


Hou (Painter fond) what meanes this mad deniſe 
=== —— —— * 
— deems that it of — ariſe, 

Foxcancs Babie and Tast Donne 
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: = doe ſurmiſe this F auout was: 
Agame. thinke by Chaunce it came to paſſe, 
— lego of —— it begonne. 


that daylie ts at hand ? Quel 

_ focadmng and gloſing Flattrie hight. Aunlſ. 

That he that owly comes behind Jun Deſpight. Quet 

* what they (Imap that him muiron ſtand - Nact 

wealth, Honoz, Bude, and Novle needcfull Lawes. Aunſ. 

And leading Luſt that dues to thouſand ills. 

what meane thoſe wings, pamted quiuermg Nuillg - Qyuef 

Cauſe vpward ate Dame Foztune Fauour dzawes, NFunl. 

why blinde is Fanour made: (Junſ.) FIPS — Quel 

' That us once pplaſt ainownt 

From baler ſtep not had m any cownt 

Cannot dilcerne his Friends, 02 who they be. 

treades he on the fickie turning whyecie 7 Quti 
de lowes Foztunes ſteps and giddio Gate 2unC 

Unſtated Chaunces aie vnſt Mate: 

Ind when that things are well,can neuer fecle. 

| Then tell me one thing eiſe to — — 

My loſt demaund. what mcancs his =p Quell 
How chaunſt that Feuour doth ſo pzow 
Good haps dy vs Men doe maken 


The Louer whoſe Lady dwelt faft 4 a Priſon, . 


O Ne dap J hide mee faſt vnto the place 
where lodgde my L due, a paſſing pꝛopꝛe dame 
Foz 


Jun 


** 
Foz bead, hand, eg, lim, wealtd, wit, comly grace; 
And being there my ſute J gan to frame, 


© Epitaphes, Epigram 


Lhe lmokie ſighes bewꝛapde up flerie flame, 

But cruell Chee, diſdainefull, cop and curſt, | 

Foꝛlt not my wozds,but quaild hir Frierid at furſt; 
Whcreat J lokte me vp a wofull Wight, 

And thꝛew mine eles bp to the painted nie, 

Jn minde to maile my hap © And ſaw in ſight 

Notfarre from thence a place where Pꝛiſners lie, 

Foz crimes fozepalſt the after paines to trie: 

A Laberinth, a lothſome Lodge to dwell, 

A Dungeon dæpe, a Dampe as darke as Hell. 

Db dappie pou (quoth J) that fæle the fo2ce 

Ok girding Gpue, thirſt, colde and ſtonie bed, 

Reſpect of mx, whoſe loue hath no remaz te: 

In death pou line, but 7 in life am ded; 

Fn p2iſon pou haue mindes at frdome aye, 

I free am thzall, whoſe lone ſæ kes his decape. 

- Unwozthy pou to liue in ſuch diſtreſſe 

Whoſe fozmer faults repentance vid bewalle : 

Moꝛe fitter were this Ladie mercileſſe 

At grate to ſtand, with whome no tfares pzeuaile: 

Moꝛe wozthy ſhe to liue in lothſome Gaile 

What murders ſuch as ſue to bir fo lyfe, 


And ſpoples hir faithfull Friends w ſpiteful knyft. 


Com- 


b; 
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Complaint of the long abſcnce of 
his Loue vpon the firſt ac- 
quaintance. | 


O Foztune full of ſpight, 
Why haſt thou ſo on ſodaine reſt 
from mer mp chiete delight e 

What glozie ſhalt thou gaine perdie 

oꝛ purchace by the rage e 

This is no Conqueſt tobe tallde, 
wherefoze thy wꝛath all wage. 

To ſone eclipſed, was my top, 
mp doloꝛs grow to faſt : 

Foz want of hir that is my life, 
my life it can not laſt. 

Is this thy fickle kind ſo ſone 
to hoiſe a man to iop, 

And ere he touch the top of bliſſe 
to bʒe de him ſuch anop z 

Ho bee doe J plaine perteiue and ſ& 

that Poets faine not all, 

F02 churliſh Chaunce is counted blinde 

and full of filthp Gall. 

J thought there had bene no (ſuch Dame 

ne Goddeſſe on a whele: 

But now to well J know hir kinde, 


to ſone hir fozce I feele, 


Curſed, cruell, canckredChannce, 
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And that which doth augment mp ſ\marf 
and maketh moꝛe mp wo, 
Js, fo2 J felt a ſodaine top | 
where now this griefe doth grow. 
It thou hadſt ment (bnhappte Hap) 
thus to haue nipt mp top, 
My did] thou ſhow a ſmyling chere 
that ſhouldſt haue lokte acoy⸗ 
oz griefes doe nothing grudge at all 
but where was bliſe befoze : 
None walles the want of wealth ſo much 
as be that had the ſtoze. 
Not he that neuer ſaw the Sunne 
complaines foz lack of light, 
But ſuch as ſaw his golden gleames 
and knew his charcfull might. 
To late J lcarne though ſpitefull chaunce 
that top is mixt with wo, 
And eche god hap hath hate in ho2de, 
the courſe of things is ſo. 
So Poyſon lurcks in Suger ſwekte, 
the Yoke ſo hides the bayte: 
Euen ſo in greene and plcaſant graſſe 
the Serpent lies in wapte. 
Vlyſſes wie 3 learne at laſt 
thy ſoꝛrob and diſtreſſe, 
In abſence of thp lingring Lone, 
that ſhould thy woes redꝛelle. 


t 
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Great was your griefe (ye Grekiſh Girlles ) 


whilſte ſtately Troie ſtwd, 


And kept your huſbands fromyonr laps 


in perill of their blod, 

All pe therefoze that haue aſſayde 
what tozments lack p2ocures 

Nt that pou loue, lament my lack 

which auerlong endures, | 

pe Minds tranſpo2t my ſoking ſighes 

to mp new choſen Friende, 

Do may my ſozroww [wage perhaps 
and dꝛeerie ſtate haue ende. 

Pe Sighcs make true repoꝛt of teares, 

that ſo beraine mp bꝛeſt, 

As Helens huſbands neuer were 

fo2 treaſon of his Gueſt. 

If thou (my Letter) maiſt attaing 
the place of hir abode, 

Doe thou, as Herauld of the hart, 

my ſoꝛrowes quite bnlode. 

In the as in a Ppzronrclere 

oꝛ Chaiſtall ray ſhe vewe 

y pangurs, my papnes, my 
which Tigers could but rewe. 

{There ſhall ſh ſv m ſecret parts 
entombzed all with mone, 

Py fainting lims, my vapodd eien 

With hart as colde as _ | 
oe 


ſighes and teates 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
IJ know ſhe tan but rue my caſe 
when thou pꝛeſents my lute, 
Wrherefoze plap thou thy part ſo well 
that I may reape the trute. 
And if (when ſher hath read ther thzough) 
ſhæ place the in hir lap, 
Then chaunge thy chere thy Pallter hath 
his long deſtred hap. 


The ventrous Louer after long abſcnce 
craues his Ladie to meete with 
him in place to enterparle 
of hir auentures. 


F ſo Leander durft 
from Abydon to Seſt 

To ſwim to Hero whome he chols 
bis Friend aboue the reſt, 
And gage his comelp cozſe 
vnto the ſowſing Tpde 
To lap his water beaten lims 
faſt by hir tender ſide : 
Then J (mp Deare) whoſe gleames 
and ardo2 doth ſurpaſſe 

The ſcoꝛching flame and blaſing heate 
that in Leander was, 


May well pꝛeſume to take 
the greateſt tople in hande, 
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Co reach the plate where thou doft lodge 
the chlele of Venus bande, 
Fo: not Leanders lone 
my frtend{hip doth crcell, 
Noz Hero may compare with hir 
that beares Dame Beauties Bell. 
There reſteth nought foz ther 
but to alſigne the place, 
The mirrie dap, the (opfull houre 
when J map ſee thy face: 
Appoint the certaine Tide 
and fired ſtem of ſtay, | 
And thou ſhalt ſx tby faſthfull Friend 
will quickly come bis wap 
Not dꝛæding any doubt: 
but ventrouſly will ga 
Chꝛough thick and thin to gaine a glimiſi 
of ther his ſugred fo. 
Where when by hay we mete, 
our long endurcd woes 
Shall ſtint by fozte of friendly thoughts 
which we ſhall then diſcloes. 
Then epther map vnkolde 
| _ theſecrets ofthe hart, 
And ſhow how long diſlodge hath bzev 
{ _ ourcruell cutting (mart. 
Then map we freely chat 


of all fozepaſſed topes, 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
And put thoſe penſiue pangues to flight 
with new recouric of iopes. 
Then pleaſure ſhall poſſeſſe 
the lodge were Dolour lap, 
And mirrie blincks put cloudes of care 
and lowaing lokes awap, 
Then killing map be plide 
and clipping put in vie, 
And lingred ſozes by Cupids ſalues 
aſpire to quick recure. 
Oh dꝛerde thou not at all, 
ſct womans feare a part 
And take the conrage of a man, 
that haſt a manly hart 
Jn hoſtage aie with thx 
to bſe at thy deuiſc. 
Jn all affaires and needefull houres 
as matter ſhall ariſe. 
Renoke to louing minde 
how.ventrous Thisbe met 
In fearcfull night with Pyramus 
where Nynus Zonfbe was ſet. 
So hazard thou to come 
vnto the pointed place, 
To thwart thy Friend, and mete with him 
that longs to ſce thy face, 
Who better will attend 
the :ciendly comming there, 


Than 
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Than Pyramus of Thysbe did 
his diſappointed J re. 
Foz (oh) theix mæting was 
the reauer of their bzeath, 
The crop of endlcſſe care, and cauſe 
ofeither Louers death, 
But we ſo warelp will 
our fired time attende, 
As no miſhap ſhall grow thereby, 
And thus J make an ende 
With wiſhing well to thee, 
and hope to merte in place 
Loenterparle with thee (my Friend ) 
and tell my dolefull caſe. 


To Maiſter Googe his Sonet 
out of light out of 
thought. 


He lcffe J ſee, the moze m tcene, 
The moze mp tene the greater griete 
The greater grie fe, the lcfſcr ſcent, 
The lcſſer ſcene, the leſſe reliefs ; 
The leſſe reliete the heuier ſp2ight, 
When P. is fartheſt out of ſight. 
The rarer ſe&nc, the rifer ſobs, 
The rifer ſobbes, the ſadder hart, 
The ſadder hart, the greater thꝛobs, 
The greater thzobs, the — \mart, 
M. ll 


Epitaphes, Epigrams 
Tbe 3 or * , 
T vat J mp P. ſo often mille. 


The nerrer to, the mos I ſmile, 
The moꝛe 3 ſmile, the merter minde } 
The mirrie minde doth thought exile, 
And thought cxilde recourſe 3 unde 
Ot heauenly topes: all this delight 
Haue 3 when P. is once in fight, 


The Louer whoſe Miſtreſſe feared a Moufe, 
declareth that he would become 
a Cat, if he might haue 
his deſire. 


F J might alter kinde, 
what thinke pou J would bee, 
No: Fiſh,no2 Foule, no: Fle, no: Frog, 
ty no} Squirrell on the Tre. | 
The Fiſh the hoke, the Foule 
the lymed twig doth catch, 
Lhe Flethe Finger, and the Frog 
the Buffard doth dipatch. 
The e quirrell thincking nought 
that feately cracks the Nut, 
Che gr-edie Gaſhauke wanting p2ap 
in dead of death doth put. 
But ſcoming all theſe kindes 
A would become a Cat, 
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Co tombat with the crxeping Poule 
and ſcratch the ſcreeking Rat. 

I would be pꝛeſent aye 

and at my Ladies call, 

To gard hir from the fearefull Pouſe 
in Parlour and in Hall, 

Jn Kitching foz his life 

he ſhould not ſhew his bed, 

Lhe Peare in Poke ſhould lic vntoucht 
when ſhe were gone to bed. 

The Pauſe ſhould ſfand in feare, 

ſo ſhould the ſqueaking Nat: 

All this would J doe  J were 
connerted to a Cat. 


The Louer driuen to abſent him 
from his Ladie, bawayles 
his eſtate. | 
angrie Greekes w Trol ins fought 
In minde to ſack their welthie Towne, 


Wi 
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King Agamemnon nædefull thought 
Lo beate the neighbour Cities downe, 
And by his Pzincely power to quell 
Such as bp Priams Realme did dwell. 

Thus fo:th he trauailde with his traing 
Tul he vnto Lyrneſus tame, 
Where cruell fight he did maintaine, 


And flue ſuch Wights as were of tame: 


Daene 
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Dobone went the walles and all to wzack 
And ſo was Lyrncs b;ought to ſack. 

Two Noble Dames of paſſing ſhape 
Cinto the Pꝛuince were b;ought in fine 
That might compare with Paris rape, 
Their glimring beauties ſo did Hine : 
The Pꝛinte choſe fatreft of the twaine, 
And Achyll tother fo2 his paine. 

And thus the warlike Chicfetaines inde 
Cche with his Ladie in delight: 

Till Agamemnon was depꝛiude 

Ot hir that golden Chryſes hight, 
Foz Gods did will as (Pocts fame) 
That he ſhould peldec hit vp againe. 
Wrhich done, he reft Achylles Pate 
To ſerue in Chryſis place at nade, 
Not fozcing on the fowle debate 
Chat followde of that cruell derde: 
Fo; why Achylles grutged ſoze 
To loſe the Laſſe he wan befo2e. 
And what foz gricf: and great diſdaine 
The Greke his Helmet hong aſide, 
And Swoꝛde that many a Knight had ſlaine, 
And Shield that Zroian Darts had tride ; 
Refuſing to appꝛoch the place 
M here he was wont his foes to chaſe, 

His manly courage was appallde 
Vis valiant hart began to pe lde, 
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His bzawned armes that earſt were gallde 

With clattering Armour in the field 

Had loſt their fozce, his fiſt did faint, 

His gladſome ſongs were growne to plaint. 
His mouth refuſde his wonted fode, 

His tongue could fœle no taſte of meat, 

His hanging chxkes declarde his mode, 

His feltred beard with haire vnſet, 

Bewꝛaid his ſodaine chaunge of cheere 

Foz loſing ot his louing ere. 

His eares but ſozrowes ſounde could heare, 

The Trumpets tune was quite foꝛgot, 

His cies were fraught with many a teare, 

N home carcking care permitted not 

The pleaſant lumber to retaine 

To qutte the ſiclie Miſers paine. 
The thouſande part of penſtue care 

The Noble Oreke endured than 

In Bry ſeis abſence, to declare 

It farre ſurmounts the Mit ot man: 

But ſure a artpz right he liude 

Ok Bryſeis beantle once bertude. 

Ik thus Achylles valiant hart 

Were wꝛapt in web of wallefull wo, 

That was inb2de to dint of Dart 

His louing Bryſeis to fozgo, 

If thus the ſturdie Greeke (A fap) 

LDewalld the night and wept the day: 


N hole hart hath bane vnfolded quight 
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Then blame not mit a louing Wight 
Whome Nature made to Cupids Bow 
To liue in ſuch a piteous plight, 
Bewaſht with waues of wozſer wo 
Than euer was the Greekilſh Pere 
Diſpoiled of his Darling dere. 

Jo J of fozce am faine to flee 
The pꝛeſſe, the pꝛeſence and the place 
Oft pou my Loue a bzauer B 
Than Bryſcis was fo; fote and face, 
Foz Head, foꝛ Hande, fo: Carkaſſe cke 
Not to be matcht of any Greeke, 
Whoſe troth you haue full often tride, 


Whole faith bp friendſhip was deſcride 
Whoſe top conſiſted in pour ſight. 
Whoſe paine was pleaſure if w place 
He might but gaze vpon thy face. 

© dolefull Greke J would J might 
Crchaunge my trouble foꝛ thy paine, 
Foz then J hope J ſhould acquite 
Mp griefe with gladſome iopes againe : 
Foz Bryſeis made returne to thæ, 
Would B. might doe the like to mee. 

But to exchaunge my Loue fo: thine, 
Oꝛ B. foz Bryſeis J ne would: 
To labour in the Leaden Mine. 


And leaue the ground where growes the Golde 1 
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J minde it not, it follie were 
To choſe the pate, and leaue the Peare, 


That Louers ought rather at firſt acquain- 
tance to ſhew their meanings by 
Pen then by Mouth, 


F all that fle the fits ofloue 

And flanckring ſparkes of Cupids fire, 
By tatling tongues ſhould ſay to moue 
Their Ladies to their fonde deſire ; 

No doubt a number would but gaine 

A badge of Follie fog their paine. 

Fo2 L adyes epther would ſuſpect 
Thoſe ſugred woꝛdes fo werte to eare 
With ſecrete poyſans baite infec : 
Oz elle would wilelp ſtand in feare, 
That all ſuch flame as ſo did burne 
To duſtte Cinders ſone would turne. 

Foꝛ he that bluntlp doth pꝛeſume 
On ſmall acquaintance to diſplay 
His hidden fire by caſting fume 
Of wanton wo2ds, doth miſſe the way 
To win tbe Wight he honours ſo, 
Fo2 of a Friend he makes a Fo. 

Foz who is ſhæ that may endure 
The dapper tearmes that Louers bſe ? 
And painted Pꝛoems to pꝛocure 
The Modeſt Patrons minde to mule? 


Ko, 
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No, firlt let wzitings go to tell 
Pour Ladics that pou loue them well. 
And when that time hath triall made 
Ok perfite loue and faithfull bzeſt, 
Then boldly map pou further wade 
This counſell J account the beſt : 
And this (mp Deare) pzocurde mp Null 
To bite, and tongue to be ſo ſtill. 
Which now at firſt ſhall fatly ſhowe 
(As faithfull Berauld of the hart 
Che pcrfite loue to thee J owe 
That bꝛædſt my iop, and wilt my ſmart, 
Unleſſe at laſt (Remembrance) rue 
Upon bir (Tough) that will be true. 
A herefoꝛe J ſap, go lender ſcrole 
To hir the ſiclie Pouſe that ſhonncs, 
Salute in friendly ſozt the ſoule 
Among thoſe p;etie beaſtes that wonnes, 
That bit the Pocat fozthe Peare, 
And bꝛed the ſonle to ſuch a feare. 


TAn Epitaph of Maiſter Win 


rowned in the 


Sea. 


Ho ſo thou art that paſſeſt by this place 
And tunſt at random on the flipper way! 
Recline thy liſtning eare to mee a ſpace 


Doe tay thy ſhip x hcarken what 3 — 1 
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Caſt Ankoz here vntill my tale be donne, 
Do malſt thou chaunce the lyke miſhaps to ſhonne, 
Learnc this of mc, that men doe line to die 
And Death decapes the wozthieſt TW ightes of all, 
No woꝛldly welth oz kingdomes can ſupplie 

Oz garde their Pzinces from the fatall fall: 
One way to come bnto this lyfe we (&, 
But to be rid thereof a thouſand bee, 
My gallant youth and frolick ycares behſght 
Vee longer age, and filuer hatres to haue, 

J thought my dap would neuer come to night, 
Py pꝛime pꝛouokte me to foꝛget my graue: 

J thought by water to haue ſcapte the death 
That now amid the tas doc loſe my bzcath. 
Now, now the churliſh chanell me doth check 
Now ſurging Scas conſpire to bꝛtede my take 

Now fighting flouds enfozce me to the rock, 
oy rybdis Whelps and Scyllas Dogs doe barks 
Now hope of life is paſt, now, now J ſce 
That W. can no moze a lines man ba. 
pet 7 doe well affie foz my deſart 
(Men cruell death bath done che woꝛſt it may) 
Nl well reno wmed Fame to haue a part 
To ſaue my name from ruine and decay: 
And that is all that thou oz J may gaine, 
And ſo adue, J thanke the foz thy paine. 


Againe. 


Epitapher, Epigrams, 
Againe. 


O ne churliſh Thu, O wapward Wolf? 
O God of Seas by name, no God in dxde, 
O Typꝛan, Ruler of the graucll Golfe 
Wyere greater Fiſh on leſſer Spawne doth f:xde 
M hr didſt ; dzench with deadly Pate a Wight 
That well deſerude to run his courſe aright z 

O cruell curſed Tide, O weltring dA aue 
That W. wꝛought this deteſtable care, 
O wzatbfull ſurge, why wouldſt p not vonchſafe 
A mid thy rage ſo god a pouth to ſpare; 
And ſuffer htm in luckie Bark to reach 
The pleaſant poꝛt ofeaſe and bliſfull beach 

But what though ſurging Seas 4 toſſing Tide 
Haue done their wozſt and vttered all their fozce 
Jn wozking W. wꝛack, that ſo hath tride 
Che cruelſt rage that might befall his Coꝛſe 
Pet naytheleſſe his euer during name 
Is faſt ingraude within the houſe of Fame. 

Let Fiſhes fzxde vpon his fleſh apace, 
Let crawling Cungers cr.ype about his bones, 
Let W o2mes awake and \V : Carkaſſc race 
Foz why it was appointed fo the nones : 
But when they haue done all the ſpite they tan 
His god repoꝛt ſhall liue in mouth of man. 
In ſtcad of ſtonie Tombe and arble Graue 


An lieu of a lamentable Uerſe, * 
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Let W. on the ſandie Cheaſcll haue 

; This dolefull rime in lead of better Mierſe: 
Lo, here among the Wormes doth W. woog 
That well deſerude a farther race to roon. 

But fince his fate allotted him to tall 

Amid the ſowiing Seas and troublous Tide, 

Let not his death his faithfull Friends appall 

Foz be is not the firſt that ſo hath dide, 

Noz ſhall be (zene the laſt: As nie away 

To Heauen by waters as by Land they ſay, 


Praiſe of his Loue: 


I P pclles lay the Penſll downe 
and ſhun thy wonted ſkill, 
Let bꝛute no moze with flattring Trumpe 
the Gre&kiſh cares fulfill: 
Clapme not to thee ſuch Painters pzaiſs 
as thou haſt done of poze, 
Leaſt thou in fine be foiled flat 
and gained gloztc loꝛe. - 
Bo ſeke not to diſgrace the Greekes 
thy louing Natiue land, 
But rather from depainting fozmes 
| withbzaw thy ſkilleſt hand. 
| Foz ſo thou ſtiffely ſtand and vaunt 
that thou wilt frame hir like | 
NA bome Jertoll aboue the Starres, 
thou art a ſtately Greeke, 


tt 
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As ſone with might thou mayſte remone 
the Rock from whence it growes, 

As frame hir featurde fozme in whome 
ſuch flouds of graces flowes. 

If J might ſpeake vnhurt of hate, 

J would euaunt that kinde 

Jn ſpite of Roſe and Lillie both 
had hir in earth aſſignde 

To dwell among the daintie Dames 

that er bath placed here: 

Cauſe, by hir paſſing feature might 
Dame Natures ſkill appere. 

Bir Baire ſurmounts Apollos pzide 
in it ſuch beautie raines 

Hir gliſtring etes the Criſtall farre 
and ſincſt Saphire ſtaines 

A little Mouth with decent Chin, 

a Cozall Lip of hue, 

With Terth as white as Whale his bone 
eche one in oꝛder due. 

A body blamcleſſe to be found, 

Ar mes rated to the ſame: 

Such Hands with Azure deckt, as all 
that warre with bir doe ſhame. 

As fo2 the partes in couert kept 

and what is not in ſight, 

I doe cftzeme them by the reaſt 
not fozcing on diſpight. 
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If J were fozeman of the Queſt a 
my verdit to exp2eſle, 
Foꝛgiue me (Phœbus,) of thy place 
cher ſhould thr diſpoſſeſſe. 
P: ſhould be raiſed to the cloudes 
and Phe bus bzought alow, | 
Foz that there ſhould liue none in earth 
but might hir vertue know. 
Thus to conclude and make an ende, 
to vouch J dare bebolde: 
As ſone as Nature hir had made 
all Ratures ware was ſolde. 


The complaint of a Friend of his ha- 
uing loſt his Doue. 


y Bat ſhold J ſhed my teares to ſhow mine ifrwgrd pain 
Since $ the Jewell J haue loſt may not be had again. 
——— though it bee to vtter conert ſmart | 
t is a meane to cure the griefe, and make a joyfuill hart. 
wherefoze J ſap to pou that haue enioyde pour 0 
Lament with me in wofull wife fox looſing of my Done. 
you Turtie Cocks that are pour loying Honnes bereft, 
And do bewaile pour crueil chaunce that pou aline are left: 
Come hither, come J ſay, come hie in haſte to mee, 
Let cyther make his dolcfull plamt amid this dzearie tree. 
A fitter plate than this map no where elle be found 
Foz friendly Eccho here wil cauſe ech cry to peeld a ſound. 
In pouth it was mp luck on ſuch a Doue to ught, . 
As by good nature wan my toue, ſhe was mþ whole delite 
A freſher fowle than mine foz ſhape and beagtieshuo, 
was neuer any man on carth 1 22 
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Dame Nature hir had framde ſo perfite in hir kinde 
As not the ſpitetul man hiniſcit one fault in hir could finde. 
Vir eie ſo paſſing pure, hit beake ſo bzauc and fit, 
The ſtature of hir lims ſo ſmall, hir head ſo full of wit, 
ir neck of ſo good ſpſe, hit piume of colour white, 
Vt legs ⁊ feete ſo finely made, though ſeldom ſene in ſight : 
Eche part ſo fitly pight as none mought chaũge his place, 
Noz any Bird could lightly haue ſo good & bꝛaue & grace. 
But moſt of all that I did fanſie, was hu 1 
Fo? ſwete it was vnto mine care, + made the rtiopce. 
No ſooner could J come in place where ſhe was ſer, 
But · vp ſhe roſe, and topfull would hir Make & louer mct. 
About my tender neck ſhe would haue c L 
ud laid hu beake betwirt mp 15 ſwerte kiſſes to beſto. 


And ought beſides that mought haue plcaſur de me at all, 
Was neuer man that had a birde ſo fat to play withall. 
when J foz 15p did ſing, ſhe would haut ſong with mes, 
whe J was wo, mp gricf was hirs, ſhe wold not pleſãt be 
But (oh) amu mp 1opes came cruell canckred Death. 
Ind ſpitting at my pleaſures reft my louing bird hir bzcath 
who finding me alack, and abſent on a day, 
bow in hand e trak hir down, a beding ag ſhe lap 
Simce J haue cauſe to walle the death of ſuch a Douc, 
(Good Turtics)help me to lament y loſſe of my true loue. 
The Trec wherton ſhe ſat hall be rhe place where 'J 
Will ſing mp laſt, @ end my lifc:foz( Turtics) I muſt dic. 
vou know ii is our kinde, we can not ltuc alonc, 
— . — to vs then life when loue is gone 
o teil a farther tale 


famtmg bzcath denies, 
And ſeite ſaine death $ tne my Douc, begins to cloſc mine 
(cics. 
eee 
rere Sib 


lat 
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That Louers ought to ſhunne no paines 
to attaine their Loue. 


F Parchannts in their warped Reales 
commit themſelues to Wane, 

And dzeadfull daunger of the Goulfe 

in tempeſt that doth raue, 

To fet from farre and Fozraine lands 
ſuch ware as is to ſell, 

And is not in their Natine ſoile 

where they them ſelues doe dwell : 

Jf Souldiars ſerue in perills place 
and dzcad of Cannon ſhot, 

Ech dap in daunger of their liues 
and Countrie loſſe God wot, 

N hole Muſick is the dꝛeadfull Dꝛum 
and dolefull Trumpets ſounde, 

Who haue in ſtcad of better bed 
the tolde and ſtonie grounde, 

And all tattaine the ſpoile with ſpeeds 
of ſuch as doc withſtande, 

TU hich Nender is ſometime we ſe 
when ſo it comcs to hande : 

If they fo2 L ucre light ſuſtaine 
ſuch perill as enſucs, | 

Then thoſe that ſerue the Loꝛde of Loug 

no trauaile ought refuſe; 


S. g. 
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But lauich of thcir liucly bzcath 
all tempeſt to abide, 
To maintaine Louc and all his lawes 
what Fo2cune ſo betide. 
And not to ſh2ink at erie ſhoure 
oz ſtoʒmie flaw that lights, 
Ne pet to peelde themſelues as thzall 
to ſuch as with them fights. 
Such are not fit foz Cupids Campe, 
they ought no wages win 
Mhich faint bcfoze the clang of Trump 
02 Battels bzoile begin. 
Thep muſt not make account of hurt, 
fo: Cupid bath in ſtoze 
Continually within his Campe 
a ſalue fo2 erte ſo2e, 
Their Enſigne bearer is ſo ſtoute 
ccleapcd Hope by name, 
As if they follow his aduiſe 
ech thing ſhall be in frame. 
But if foꝛ want of courage ſtoute 
the Banne bc bereft, 
It Hope by hap be ſtricken downc, 
and no god hope pleft : 
Tis time with Trump to blow retreate, 
the Field muſt nedes be won; 
So Cupid once be Captiue tang 
his Souldiars are vndon. 


Whercſoze, 


and Sonete. 


CWherefoze, what ſo they are that _ 
as waged men doe ſerue: 
Puſt ſhun no daunger dzift at all 
ne from no perill ſwerue. 
Kepe watch and warde the wakefull night 
and neuer peelde to reſt. 
Foz feare leaſt thou a waiting naught 
on ſodaine be oppꝛeſt. 
Thougb hunger gripe thy emptie Paw 
endure it fo2 a while, 
Till time doe ſerue with god repaſt 
ſuch famine to beguile. 
Be not with chilly colde difmaide, 
let now no2 Jſe pzocure 
Thy luſttull lims from painefull plight 
thy Ladie to allure, 
That is the ſpoile that Cupid giues 
that is the onelp wight 
M here at his Thꝛalls are wont to roue 
with Arrowes from their ſight, 
y elke ag one among the moe, 
ſhall neuer ſpare to ſpend 
Py lite, my lims, pea hart and all 
Loues quarrell co defend. 
And ſo in recompence ofpaines 
and foile of perills paſt, 
He yelde mee but my Ladies loue: 
I will nat be agaſt, 910 
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24. y 
J nought ſhall fo:ce hir chere, 
But tend an erte turne on hir 
that is my louing Fare. 


A requeſt of F riendſhip to V ulcans 
Wyfe made my Mars. 


- Pough foward Foztune would 5 pon who are 
Do bꝛaue a Dame, W Vulcan ſhoulden linck : 
Pet map vou lone the luſtie God of warre, 
And bleare his eies that no ſuch frand will thinck. 
Tis Cupids charge, and all the Gods agree, 
That you be ere to him, and Friend to mee. 


The Louer that had loued Long 
without requitald of 
good will. 


Lug rs lone, and likte hir paſſing well 
Whoſe beautie bzed þ thzaldom ot my thought, 

Long did J ſue to hir fo2 to expell 

The foule diſdain þ beauties bcames had w2ought; 

Long did J ſerue, and Long J would haue don, 

Pp minde was bent a thozow race to ron. 

Long when J had loude, ſude, and ſerued ſo, 
As monght haue likte as bꝛaue a Dame as ſhe, 
ir Friend ſhe fozced not but let him go, 
her loude at leaſt beſides him two oz the: 


a - 
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Hir common cheare to erie one that ſude, 
Bꝛed me to deeme ſhe did hir Friend delude. 
Great was my griefe at firft to be refuſde 
That Long had loude with true vnfaincd bart, 
But when J ſawe J bad beene long abuſde 
I fozcde the lefſe from ſuch a Friend to part: 
Pet ere Jgaue bir vp J gainde a thing 
That griefe co hir, and eaſe to me did hing. 


To a Friend that wild him to be. 
ware of Enuie. 


7T Ps found aduiſe and counſell ſent from pou 
With fricndly hart p you (my friend) doe giue, 

With willing minde J purpoſe to enſue, 

And to beware of Enuie whillt x line. 

Foz ſpitetull it doth nought but malice bꝛue 

Ate ſeeking Louc from faithfull harts toriue,, 

And plant in place where pcrfit Friendſhip grue 

A moztall hate, god Nature to dep2ine; 

And thoſe that nip me by the back bchinde, 

J truſt pou ſhall vatrue repoꝛters finde. 


Of Miſreporters. 


Hope (mine One) this fired Loue of thine 
Is ſo well ſtaid and reted derpe in bꝛeſt 
That not, vnleſſe thou ſce it with thine cine 
That Jfrom th my loue and Friendſhip weſt, 
Thou wilt vntie the knot ot thy beheſt, _ 


S.ll1j, | 5 
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A truſt pour ſelfe of Enuie will beware X 
That wild pour fricnd take herde of Enuies ſnare. 


That no man ſhould write but 
ſuch as doe excell. 


BD no man wzite (inp you,) 
but ſuch as doe ercell ? 


This fonde deuiſe of pours deſerucs 
a Bable and a Bell. 

Then one alone ſhould doe 

d verie few in derde: 

Foz that in erie Art there can 

but one alone excerde. 

Should others pdle ber 

and waſte their age in vaine, 

That monght perhaps in after time 
the pꝛick and pzice attaing z 

Bp pꝛaciiſe ſkill is got 

by pzactiſe Wit is won. 

At games pou ſ how many doe 

fo win the wager ron, 

Pet one among the moe 
doth beare awap the Bell: 

Is that a cauſe to ſay the reſt 


in running did not well z 
It none in Pbtſick ſhould 
but onelp os deale, 
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No doubt a thouſand periche would 
whome Phiũck now doth heale. - 
Cche one his Talent hath, 
to vſe at his deuiſe: | 
Which makes that many men as well 
as one are counted wile. 
Foz if that Mit alone 
in one ſhould reſt and raine 
Then God the ſkulles of other men 
did make but all in vaine. 
Vet eche one trie his fo2ce, 
and doe the beſt he can 
Foz therevnto appointed were 
the hand and hed of man. 
The Poet Horace ſpeakes 
againſt thy Reaſon plaine, 
TU ho ſapes tis, ſomewhat to attempt 
although thou not attaine 
"The ſcope in erie thyng: 
to touch the highſt degree 
Js paſſing hard, to doe the beſt 
ſufficing is foz the. 


To his Friend, declaring what vertue it is 
to ſtick to former plighted 
friendſhip. 


B — Siluer haired Wights doe thinks 
When 


b 


ertue rare not to be pzoude of mind 
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When Foztune ſmiles: no; cowardly to ſhztnk 
Though chaſiged Chatice do ſhew hir ſelf vnkind. 
But chickelt pꝛaiſe is to imbʒate the man 
In welth and wo with whome pour loue began. 


Of two deſperate Men. 
Aan in derpe diſpaire with Þemp in hand 
Ment out in haſte to ende his wꝛetched daies: 

And where he thought the Gallo træ ſhould ſtand 
Be found a Pot of Gold: he goes his waics 
Lherewith eftſone, and in erchaunge he left 
The Rope whcrewith he would his bzeath bereft. 

CTEhe greedie Carle came within a ſpace 
That owde the god, and ſaw the Pot behind 
Where Kaddocks lap, and in the Ruddocks place 
A knottie Coꝛd, but Kuddocks could not find: 


He caught the Hemp and hong himlelfe on tree, 
Foꝛ griefe that he is Treaſure could not ſe. 


Of the torments of Hell and the 
paines of Loue. 
Hough 


they that wanted grace 
and whilome lined beere, 
Suſtaine ſuch pangues and paines in Bell 
as doth by Bokes appeere, 
Though reftleſſe be thc rage 
of that infernall roate, 
That bode of feare and Pitties plaint 
doc fling the fire aboute, 
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And toſſe the blaſing Bꝛands 
that neuer ſhall conſume, 
And bzeath on ſiel ie Soules that fit 

and ſuffer furious fume ; 
Though Tantall, Pclops Sonne, 
abide the Dꝛopſie dzp, 
And ſterue with hunger where he hath 
both Fode and Mater by: 
Though Tytius doe indurc 
his Liucr to be rent 
Ol Vultures tpzing on the ſame 
vnto bis ſpoile pbent: 
And Syſiphe though with paine 
and neuer ſtinting dzift 
Doe role the ſtone from Bountaines top 
and it to Mountainc litt: 
Though Bely des doe bꝛoile 
and ſuffer cndleſſe paine, 
In d;awing water from the deepe 
that falleth downe agatne : 
Though Agamemnons Sonne 
ſuch retchleſſe rage indure, 
By meane of furics that with flame 
bis griefull ſmart p2ocure ; 
Though Mynos hath aſſignde 
Prometheus to the rack, 
With hand and tte yſtretch awide 
fill all his lims doe crack: 


Ep wet „Ent, 


3 —— a lining 
Amid his — +a MY winde 

and pet to want no bzeath: 
Though other ſtand in Stix 
with Sulpher that doth flame, 
And other plunge in Phlegiron 

fo gaſtly foꝛ the name: 
Though Cerberus, the Kaie 

of Plutos Denne that beares, 
With hungrie thzote and gredie gripe 
--. thenewcome Straunger teares : 

Though theſc condemned Ghoſtes 


ſuch dzeadfull paine indures, 
Pet map they not compare at all 
with pangues that Loue pzocures. 
Des tiring farre ercedes 
And with his Whip ſuch laſhes glues 
that paſſe Megeras ftripes. 
He lets the Ktuer lie, 
toꝛmenting ate the Bart: 
He ſtrikes and wounds his bounden thꝛall 
with dubble hedded Dart. 
His fire excædes the flame 
of >xpe Auernus Lakes: 
And where he once pꝛetendes a plague 
 aſpitefull ſpoile he makes. 


* 
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His foes doe wake by day 
they dꝛead to ſleepe the night: 
They ban the Sunne, they curſe the Pane, 
and all that elſe giues light. 
They paſſe their lothſome lines 
with not contented minde 2 
Their dolefull dates dzawe flow to dats 
as Cupid bath aſſignde. 
To T = lcke, but pet 
their caſe is wozſe than his: 
They haue that they imbꝛate, but ſtraight 
are quite bereft of blis. 
They waſte their winde in ſighes 
they bleare their eies with beine: 
They bꝛtake their bulcks with bowncing griete, 
their harts with lingring pine. 
Though Orpheus were aliue 
with Muſick that appeaſde 
The vglie God ol Ly mbo Lake, 
and ſoules ſo ſoze diſcaſde, 
By Arte he mought not eaſe 
the Louers feruent fits, 
Ne purchace him his harts deſire 
ſo troubled are his wits. 
Ho plate of quiet reſt, 
no rome denoide of ruth: 
No ſwaging of bis endleſſe paine 
whoſe death doth trie his truth. 
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His Bed and Bolſter to bewaile 
their Lozde with Loue attaint. 

The man foz murther caught 
and clodgde with pꝛon colde 

To ſweare that he mot happie is 
than Louers may be bolde. 

Fozhe in little ſpace 

bis dzeadfull day ſhall ſe, 


But Cupids thzalls in daylie griefes 
cozmented daylie bee. 


And onely plaints and ſtozmie thoughts 
thep are the Loucrs gainc. 


An Epitaph of the death of Maiſter 
Tufton of Kent. 


Here may wer ſee the fozce of ſpitefull death 
And what a ſwaye it beares in wozldly things, 
It nepther ſpares the one no: others b2cath, 
He apes the Keaſers and the crownev Kings. 
Nothing pꝛeuailes againſt his batefull bande 
Be heares no ſuters when they pleade fo? lyfe, 
The richmans purſe canot Deaths powꝛe wſtand, 


oz Souldiars ſwozde compare with fatall anne. 


D. 
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He recketh not of well renowmed fame 
He fozceth not awhit of golden Fe, 
Bis greateſt iop is to obſcure the name 
Ol ſuch as ſeeke immoztall ale to bee. | 
Foz if that wealth, bloud, lynage, oꝛ deſart 
Loue, pittie, zeale, oz friendſhip mought pzeuaild, 
It lite well led, if true vnfapned hart 
Pought purchaſe tyfe ; then Death had not aſſaild, 
This Tuftons lyſe with curſt and cruell blade 
Bzeaking the courſe of him that ran ſo right 
A race as be no ſtop at all had made 
Had Death not tript this T ufvon foz deſpight. 
The poꝛe haue loſt the ritch haue nothing gaind, 
The god haue cauſe to mourne, the pll to plaine: 
Foꝛ Tufton was to all a Friend vnfaind, 
Let Kent cry out that Death bath Tufton ſlaine, 
Pet this there is whercof they map reioyce 
That his god lyfe hath won the peoples vopce, 


Againe. 


1 Et neuer man pꝛeſume on wozldly wealth, 
Let riches ncuer bꝛæde a loftie minde, 

Let no man boaſt to much of perfitc yealth 
Let Natures gifts make no man ouer blinde 
Fo? theſc are all but Bladders full of winde. 
Let friendſhip not enfo2ce a retchleſſe thought, 
Let no deſart oꝛ life well led befoze, 

Let no renowne o2 glozie greatly ſought 


Pakt 
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Make man fo2get his pzeſent ſtate the moꝛe: 
Fo2death is he that pes and rids the ſtoze, 

It eyther health, oꝛ gods had bœne of pow2e, 
It Natures giftes, 02 friendſhip and god will, 
If lyfe foꝛepaſt, if glozies Golden Bowe 
Mought haue pꝛeuaild, oz opt the dolefull Knill 

OfTufron, then had T ufton lined (ill. 

But now you ſœ that Death hath quight vndort 

His laſt of lyfe, and put him to the foile, 

Vet liues the dertue that aliue he won, 
Lhe times alone are ſhzowded in the ſoile: 
Thus Death is ende of all this wozlvicſſe tile. 


In praiſe of LadieP. 


Semcs of Venus ſtock to bee 
fo2 heauties comely grace, 
A. | ell ta; hir grauttie, 
a Helen fo hir face: 
A ſetond Pallas fo; hir Wit, 
a Goddeſſe rare in ſight: 
A Dian fo2 hir daintineſle, 
her is ſo chaſte a Might. 
Doe vew hir Coꝛſe with curious cle, 
eche lim from top to toe, 
And pou ſhall ſap tell but truth 
that doc ertoll hir ſo, 
The Head as chiefe that ſtands aloft 
and oucr loketh all, 


With 
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if”: .tſedome is ſo ful fraught 
hy Pallas there k f 
g wo Cares tt, uſt no triting tales 
noꝛ credit bi... : ute: 
y et ſuch againe as readie are 
to heare the humbies ſute. 
Hir Ties are ſnch as will not gaze 
on things not wozthy ſight, 


Ind where ſhe ought to caſt a loke 
the will not winke in ſpight. 


from fozraine Countries bzing, 

Ne ſhining Phoebus glittring beames 

that on his Godhead ſpzing : 

No auncient Amber had in pzice 

of Roman Matrons olde, 

Pay be comparde with ſplendant hates 

that paſſe the Venys Golde. 

Nole adozns bir countnance (9 
in middle iuſtiy plaſte, 

As it at no time will permit 

hir beautte be defaſte, 

Hir Mouth ſo ſmall hir Tech ſo white 

as any Whale his bone, 

Hir lips without ſo liuelp red 

that paſſe the Coꝛall ſtone, 

What ne I to deſcribe hir Chækes : 


bir Thin ? oz elle hir Pap 3 


Che golden graines that grædie gueſtes 
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Fꝛ they ats all as though ths /aoſe 
lodge in the Lillies lar 

TU hat ſhould J ſtand vpon the reit 

dz other parts depaint: 

As little Hand with Fingers long : 
mp wits are all to faint. 

Pe: this J ſay in hir behalfe 

if H elen were hir leke, 

Sir Paris nxde not to diſdaine 

hir thzongh the Seas to leeke 3 

No2 Menelaus was vnwiſe 


o2 Troupe of Troians mad, & 
AN hen he with them, and they with him, 
foꝛ hir ſuch combat had. 
Leanders labour was not loſt 


that ſwam the ſurging Seas, 

I Hero wcre of ſuch a hue 
whome ſo he ſaught to plcaſe. 

And if Admetus Darling dere 

were of ſo freſh a face, 

©hough Pha bus kept Admetus flock 
it map not him diſgrace. 

Noz mightie Mauors wape the floutes 

and laughing of the reſt, 

Af ſuch a one were thee with whome 

be lap in Vulcans Nefl. 

Af Bryſecis beautie were ſo bzaue, 

Achylles nædes no blame 


Who 


* 
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Who left the Campe and fled the field 
fo: loſing ſuch a Dame. 

It ſhe in Ida had bene ſcene 

| with Pallas and the reſt, 

doubt where Paris would haue choſt 

Dame Venus foz the beſt, 

Oz if Pygmalion had but tane 
a glimſe of ſuch a face, 

He would not then his 3doll dumme 

ſo feruently imbzate. 

But what ſhall neede ſo many wozdes 
in things that are ſo plaine ? 

I ſay but that J. doubt where Kinds 

can make the like againe. 


The Louer in vtter diſpaire of his Ladies 
returne;in eche reſpect compares 
his eſtate with Troylw. 


P caſe with Troylus map compare, 
Fo? as he felt both ſoxrow and care 2 
Euen ſo doe J moſt Piſer Wight, 
That am a Troylus outright. 
As cre he could atchieue his wiſh, 

He fcd of many a dolefull diſh, 

And day and night vnto the Skies 
Lhe ſielie Troian keſt his cics, 
Requeſting ruth at Creſids hande 
An whome his life and death did ſtande: 

Kt}; £9 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
So night and dap J ſpent in wo, 
Ere ſhe hir pittie would beſtsw 
To quight me from the pajnefull plight 
That made me be a Martir right. 
As when at laſt he fauour ſounde, 
And was recured of his wounde, 
His grutching griefes to comfozt grue, 
And toʒments from the Trotan flue ; 
So when mp Ladie did remwue 
Hir rigour, and began to loue 
Vir Uallell in ſuch friendly lozt, 
As might appere by outward pozt ; 
Then who began to top but J 
That ſtode my iſtreſſe hart ſo nie: 
Tien (as the Troian did) J long, 
And out my Ladies vertues rong 
So lowde, as all the woꝛld could tell 
V hat was the meaning of the Bell. 
And as that pleaſaunt taſte of ioy 
That be endured had in Trop, 
From\wxte to ſower did conuart, 
TU hen Creida did thence depart; 
So mp foꝛepaſſed pleaſures arre 
By ſpitefull F oꝛtune put a farre 
By hir departure from this place, 
M here 3 was wont to vie w hir face. 
So Angelike that ſhone in ſight 
Sur paſſing Pha bes golden light. 
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9s when that Diomed the Greeke 
Þad giuen the Troian Foe the glæke. 
And reft dim Creſids comelp hue 
Which often made his hart to rue, 
The wofull T roylus did lament, 
And dolefull dapes in mourning ſpent : 
£0 J bereft my louing Pake, 

Lo ſighes and ſobbings mee betake, 
Repining that my foztune is 

Ok in deſired Friend to miſſe, 
And that a guilefull Grozke ſhould be 
Eſtæmde of hir in ſuch degree. 

But though my foztune frame awzle, 
And J diſpoylde hir compante 

Pult waſte the day and night in wo, 
Foz that the Gods appointed ſo: 

J naptheleſſe will wiſh hir well 
And better than to Creſid fell. 
I pzay ſhe may baue better bag 
Chan beg bir bzcad with Diſh and Clap, 
As ſhe the ſtelie Piſcr did 
When Troylus by the Spittle rid. 
God ſhield hir from the Lazars loꝛe 
And lothſome Leapers ſtincking ſoze, 
And fo2 the loue J earſt hir bare 
J wilh hir as my ſelfe to fare: 
My ſclfe that am a Troian true 
As ſhe full well by — 


And 


Epi zaphes, Spignumt, 
And as King Priams wozthie Sonne 
All other Ladies ſeemde to ſhonne 

oʒ loue of Creſid: (a doe J 
ll Venus Dearlings quight dcfie, 
In minde to loue them all ale ke, 

© bat lcauc a Troian fo; a Greeke. 
The Louer declareth what he would haue 
if he might obtaine his wiſh. 


F Gods would daine to lende 
a liſtning care to mee 
And peelde me my demaunde at full, 
what think pou it to bee e 
Not to extell in ſeate 
dz wield the Regall Mace, 
O Scepter in ſuch ſtately ſozt 
as might commende the place. 
Foz as their Hawle is die, 
ſo is their ruine rough, 

As thoſe that carſt hath felt the fall 
declare it well ynongh. 
Ne would J wiſh by warre 
and bloudie blade in fiſt, 
To go2e the grounde with giltleſſe bloud 
of ſuch as would reſilt. 

Foz Lirants though a while 
doe leade their lines in iop, 
pet Tirants trie in trackt of time 


bew bloudſhed doth annop. 


F FF r 
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would none office craue, 


ne Conſulſhip requeſt : 


x 
Foz that ſuch rule is full of rage, 
fraught 


© mightie God of Gods 

J were aſſured than 

In happie hap him to ſurpaſſs 
that were the happieſt man. 

Then might 3 martch in mirth 
with well contentcd minde, 

And top to thinke that J in loue 
ſuch bliſſefull hap did finde. 

What friendly er would we 

togit her then recite : 

— than my tongue is able te ll 
oz this pꝛe Pen to wꝛite. 

Then ſhould my hart reioyce 
and thereby comfozt take, 

As they haue felt that earſt haue had 


ke. 
the ble ol ſuch a Ma — 


# 


It 


Eid . 
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Epitaphes, Epigrams, - 
If Foztune then would frowne, . . 
oz (ought me to diſgrace ! r Wa ge 
Tbe touching of bir cherrie lip 
ſuch (ozrowes would diſplace. 
Oꝛ if ſuch griefe did growe 
as might pzocure my ſmart, 
Hir long and limber armes co mas 
might (one reduce mp hart. 
Foz as by foming flouds 
the ficating Filycs liuc :: 
To Salamanders as the LK: 
their onelp comfozt glues; 
o doth thy beautie (P) 
mp ſoʒrowes quite expell: 
And makes me fare where ſhauld faint 
vnleſſe thou lo ate mee well, 
And as by Waters „ 
Fiſh falleth todecap, . 
And Salamander can not line 
when flame is tane awap : 
So abſence fcomhir ſight 
whole Seas of ſoxrowes makes, 
TW hich pꝛeſence of that Paragon 
bp ſecret vertue flakes. 
Would Death would ſpare to ſpople 
and croked age to raſe 
(As thep arc wont by courſe of kinde ) 
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Pet though their rigoꝛ rage, 
and powze by pzofe be plaine: 
It P. Chould die to mozrow next, 
pet P. ſhould line againe. 
Foz Phanix by his kinde 
fo Phznix will returne, 
When he by fozce of Phæ bus flame 
in ſcalding @kics doe burne, 
Then P. muſt nedes reuiue 
that is a Phænix plaine: 
And P. by lack of liuelp bzeath 
Call be a P. againe. 


Ofa Gentlewoman that wilde hir Louer to 
weare greene Bayes in token of hir 
ſedfaſt loue towards him. 


B: Tolde me that the Bay would ape be grene, 
And neuer chaunge his hne foꝛ winters thꝛet: 
Cherefoze (quoth ſhe) that plainely map be ſœne 
What lone thy Ladte beares, the Lawzcll get. 
A bꝛaunch aloft vpon the Helmet weare, 
Pꝛeſuming that vntill the Lawzell die 
And loze his natine colour, J will beare 

A faithfull hart, and neuer ſwerue awzte. 
A ( (uelp ſoule) did (mile with iopfull bzow 
Hoping that Daphnis would retainde hir hue 
And not haue chaungde: & lyke wiſe that the bow 
Mp Ladie made would make my Ladle true. 4 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
D Gods, beholde the chaunce, J woze the Tre, 
And honoꝛd it as ſtap of ſtedfaſt Loue: 
But ſodainely the Lawzell might I ſe& 
To loke as bzowne as doth the baowneft Done. 
A marueld much at this bnwonted ſight ; 
Within a dap oz two tame newes to mee 
That ſh had chaungde, «4 ſwarude bir friendſhip 
M here ſoze affic in neither trull noz tree. (quight 
Foꝛ J perceiue that colours lightly chaunge, 
And Ladies loue on ſadatne waxeth ſtraunge. 


_ } CAnEpitaph of Maiſter Edwards ſome- 
K time Maiſter of the Children of 
the Chappell, and Gen- 
tleman of Lyncolns 
Inne of Court. 


© Learned Buſes nine 
and ſacred Siſters all, 
Now lap pour cheerefull Cithzons do wn 
and to lamenting fall. 
Rent off thoſe Garlands greene, 
doe Lawyell Leaues away, 
Remoue the Pp2:tell from your bzowes 
and ſtint on ſtrings to play. 
Foz he that led the daunce 
the chicfcſt of pour traine, 
I meane the man that Edwards height ) 
by cruell death is Nainc, 
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Pe Courtyers chaunge your chtere, 
lament in wallefull wiſe, 
Fon nom your D2pheus hath refignde, 
inclay his Carcas lpes. 
O ruth, he is bereft 
that whilſt he lined here 
Foz Poets Pen and paſſing Mit 
could haue no Engliſh Pre. 
His vaine in Uerſe was ſuch, 
ſo ſtately eke his ſtile 
His feate in fozging ſugred Songs 
with cleane and curious file, 
As all the learned Greekes 
and Romaines would repine 
If they did liue againe, to vewe 
bis Uerſe with ſconefull cine, 
From Plautus he the Palme 
and learned Terence wan, 
His wzitings well declarde the Mit 
that lurcked in the man. 
O Death thou ſtodſte in dzead 
that Edwards by his Art 
And Miſedome would haue ſtapte thy — 
and fled thy furious Dart. 
This feare enfoꝛſte thy fiſt 
thy curſed Bow to bende, 
And let the fatall Arrow flie 
that Edwards life did ende. 
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Bjßpitapbes, &pigmmt, 
But ſpite of all th ſpite 
when all thy hate is fride, 
(Zhou curſed Death) his earned pzaife 
in Mouth of Pan ſhall bide. 
Wherefoze (O Fame) I ſay 
to trumpe thy lips: applie, 
And blow a blaſt that Edwards bzute 
map pterce the golden Skie. 
Foz here bplow in eai'th 
bis na ne is ſo well knowne : 
As eche that knew his life, laments 
that be ſo (one is gone, 


TAn Epitaph on the death of Maiſter 
Arthur Brooke drownde in paſ- 
ſing ro New Hauen, 


A T point to ende and finiſhe this my Boke, 
Came god repoꝛt to mee, and wild me waite 
A dolcfull Aerſe, in pꝛaiſe of Authur Brooke 
That age to come lament his foztune might. 
Agrede (quoth J) foꝛ ſure his Aertues were 
As many as his peares in number few: 
The Pulſes him in learned laps did beare, 
And Pallas Dug this daintie Bab did chew, 
Apollo lent him Lute foꝛ ſolace ſake 
To ſound his Uerſe by touch of ſtatelp ſtring, 
And ok the neuer kading Bape did make 
A Lawzecll Crowne, about his bzowes to cling, 


In 


| 
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In pꝛoufe that he fo2 Pyter hid extell 
As map be iudge by lulyet an d hir Mate: 
Foz there he ſhewde his cunnung paſſing well 
M ben he the Tale to Englih did tranſlate. 
But what: as he tofozraine: Kealme was bolund 
With others moe his ſoueraicme Quæ ne to ſexue, 
Amid the Seas vnluckie pouich was dzownd, 
Moꝛe ſptedie death than ſuch ene did deſerue. 
Ape mer, that time( thou crtoked Delphin) bohere 
M aft thou, Aryons help an onelp ſtay, 
That ſafely him from Sea te / ſhoze didſt beare: 
when Brooke was dzownd !mby waſt h the a wap? 
If ſound of Harp thine ear e delighted ſo 
And cauſer was that he beſf1id thy back, 
Then doubtleſſe z moughſt wel on Brooke beftow 
As god a turne to ſane him ſrom the wꝛack. 
Foz ſure his hande Aryoiis Harp exteld, 
Hu pleaſant Pen did paſſe the others ſkill, 
Who ſo bis Boke with in'dging eie beheld - 
Gaue thanks to him, and pꝛaiſde his learned quill. 
Thou crucl Goulf what meanſt thou to deuowze 
With ſupping Seas a Icwell ofſuch fame: 
TU by didſt thou ſo with water marre the Flowze 
That Pallas thought ſo curiouſly to frame? 
Unhappic was the Hauen which he ſought, 
Cruell the Scas whcreon his Ship did glide, 
The winds to rough that Brooke to ruin bzought, 


Unſkiltull ye that vndertwke to glide, 
But 


Epitaphes, Epigrams, 
But ſithens teares can not reuoke the ded, 
No? cries recall a dzowwned man to lande: 
Let this ſuffice tertall the life be led 
And p2int his pꝛapſe in houſe of Fame to ſtande 
That they that after vs ſhall be and line 


Deſerued pꝛaiſe to Arthur Brooke may giue. 
(p)G.T. 


Of the renowmed Lady,Lady Anne Coun- 
teſſe Warwick. 
A N Earle was pom Stre a wozthie Wight, 
A Cownteſſe gauc: pou Tet, a Noble Dame, 
An Earle is pour Ferre, a Mars outright, 
A Cownteſſe ee pour ſelfe of bꝛuted fame: 
A Bother Lo2de, pour Father Carles Sonne, 
Thus doth pour line tm Loꝛdes and Carles ronne. 
Pou were well knolune of Ruſſels race a childe, 
Of Bedfords blod that now doth liuc an Earle, 
Now Warwicks wife, a warlike man in flelde, 
A Venus Pere, a ritch and Dzient Pearle, 
Weherefoze to pou that Siltcr,Childe,and TU ite 
To Lopeand Earles are, J wilh long life. 
Pou Alpha were when J this Boke begonne 
And fozmoſt, as became pour ſtate, did ſtande, 
To be Omega now pou will not ſhonne, 
(© Noble Dame) J truſt : but take with hande 
This ragged rime, and with a courteous loke 


And Cownteſle cie pervſe this tryfling * . 
0 


The Authours E piloge 
tobi Boole 


7 Pecountnanre of this Roble Colonteſſe marck 
When ſhe thy Uerſe with eie that Saphire like 
Doth ſhine ſuruapes, let be thy onely carck 
To note hir Lokes: and if ſhe ought millike 
Say that thou ſhouldſt haue hid it from hir ſight, 
Thy Authour made the beſt foz hir delight, 
The woꝛſt he willde in conert ſcrole to lurke 
Untill the Beare were onerlickt afreſh, 
Foꝛ why in derpe this haſtie hatched wurke 
Reſemblcth much the ſhapeleſſe l:mpe of fleſh 
That Beares bꝛing foʒth: So when J lick the ouer 
Thou ſhalt (3 truſt) thy pcrfite ſhape recouer, 
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